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CLARENCE  W.  HALL.Mftor 


{Somewhere  in  the  Philippines) 

ATRIP  across  the  Pacific  by  transport 
is  something  you  shouldn't — and  prob- 
ably won't — miss  during  this  war.  You 
won't  miss  it,  that  is,  unless  you  have  ac- 
cumulated either  enough  points  or  enough 
personal  damage  to  let  you  out. 

So  for  those  of  you  who  may  still  have 
the  experience  ahead,  a  little  briefing  may 
be  in  order. 

Let  us  say  you  are  a  member  of  a  combat 
outfit  or  a  replacement  who  is  direly  needed 
to  help  get  this  Pacific  war  over  with. 
You  are  therefore  promptly  shunted  out  to 
the  West  Coast,  staged,  and  in  a  few  days 
are  headed  up  the  gangplank,  laden  with 
your  gear  and  with  a  strange  eagerness  to 
get  into  the  thing  for  which  you've  been 
trained. 

Unless  you  are  an  old  salt  accustomed  to 
the  sea  and  its  vagaries,  you  may  as  well 
be  prepared  for  that  special  treatment 
handed  out  to  most  landlubbers — seasick- 
ness. Prepared,  that  is,  in  mind — 'for  there's 
not  much  you  can  do  about  it  otherwise. 
And  while  the  Pacific  is  pretty  generally 
calm,  it  has  its  moments,  and  these  usually 
appear  just  when  you  are  most  eager  to  be 
at  your  best,  the  first  days  out.  It  may  be 
well  to  pick  out  a  good  spot  at  the  rail  as 
soon  as  you  have  come  aboard  and  chucked 
your  gear.  Then  mark  carefully  the  path 
from  your  quarters  to  that  spot.  For  when 
you  need  to  go,  you  have  to  go  fast.  But 
don't  worry  too  much  about  it ;  you'll  have 
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plenty  of  company,  and  the  thing  may  soon 
be  competely  over. 

And  another  thing:  be  prepared  for 
quarters  that  are  not  quite  so  commodious 
as  you'd  like  to  get  accustomed  to.  Chances 
are  that  your  ship  will  be  packed  to  the 
squirming-room-only  stage;  you  will  be 
assigned  to  a  compartment  with  a  few 
others — say  about  250  or  so;  your  "sack" 
will  be  one  of  four  or  five  in  a  tier,  and 
you  will  find  very 
handy  any  acrobatic 
talents  you  may 
have  acquired  for 
getting  in  and  out. 
The  ventilation  may 
be  relatively  good, 
or  very  bad,  or 
plain  terrible — and 
it  will  get  progres- 
sively worse  as  you 
plunge  farther  into  the  equatorial  regions. 
If  you  happen  to  get  a  lightweight  as 
your  sack  partner  immediately  above,  re- 
joice. But  if  you  pull  a  boy  with  excess 
avoirdupois,  be  prepared  for  a  slight  bulge 
downward  as  a  sleep-ceiling.  And  since 
space  for  storage  of  personal  gear  is  strictly 
at  a  premium,  you'd  better  bring  to  your 
sack  only  the  barest  necessities  for  the  trip. 
And  even  these  you  will  guard  with  an 
eagle  eye,  for  personal  belongings  have  a 
strange  way  of  getting  "misplaced." 

One  of  the  first  necessities  is  getting 
accustomed  to  the  intricate  arrangements 
of  passageways — and  maintaining  your  bal- 


Trapped  by  a  sack-hound 
zvith  excess  avoirdupois! 
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ance  as  you  walk  through  them.  At  the 
end  of  each  of  the  deck  compartments 
there's  a  tricky  arrangement  of  blackout 
curtains  and  water- 
tight steel  doors, 
with  sills  just  high 
enough  to  give 
your  shin  casual- 
ties until  you  learn 
to  step  high  and 
not  attempt  to  shuf- 
fle through.  After 
dark,  when  your 
ship  will  be  com- 
pletely blacked  out, 
are   hazards    of   no 
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Tricky     arrangements, 
these    bulkhead    exits! 


these   obstacle   courses 
mean  order. 

After  a  few  days  out,  you  may  be  per- 
mitted to  sleep  out  on  deck.  Here  again 
you  need  to  pick  your  spot  early  and  defend 
it  with  your  life.  Of  course,  there  is  no 
smoking  on  decks  after  "the  smoking  lamp 
is  out,"  and  any  guy  caught  using  a  flash- 
light or  match  to  get  himself  orientated 
will  promptly  be  tossed  overboard.  That 
means  that  you  must  be  prepared  against 
some  wanderer  stepping  on  your  face,  kick- 
ing you  in  the  back  of  the  neck  or  other- 
wise maltreating  your  person.  When  this 
happens,  take  it  in  stride  and  practice 
whatever  religion  and  brotherly  love  you 
may  have  at  hand. 

You  will  find  the  food,  as  a  rule,  pretty 
good.  You  will  eat  standing  up,  and  the 
sway  of  the  ship  may  mean  that  you  will  be 
eating  out  of  your  neighbor's  plate  part  of 
the  time.  If  you  happen  to  get  at  the  end 
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of  the  table,  you  may  find  yourself  sticking 
your  fork  into  thin  air  instead  of  meat  and 
potatoes,  and  by  the  time  you  once  again 
come  back  on  the  beam  your  partner  may 
have  polished  off  your  plate. 

Life  aboard  ship,  after  the  first  few 
nauseating  days,  can  be  pretty  interesting — 
especially  if  you  have  studied  up  a  bit  on 
marine  life,  Pacific  geography,  and  recent 
history  of  what  went  on  there  during  our 
operations.  Moreover,  you  will  make  many 
new  acquaintances,  and  get  to  know  them 
better  than  you  ever  could  in  camp  or 
bivouac.  It  will  help  if  you  will  develop  a 
broad  understanding  of  human  nature  and 
behavior.  And  if  you  are  not  too  critical 
of  the  other  fellow's  failings,  and  are 
willing  to  give  him  a  chance  to  prove  him- 
self human,   you  will  make   many   friends. 


Never  get  at  the  end  of  the  chow  line! 


It    takes   a   while    to   get    used    to   floors    that    leap 
and    heave,    but    presently    you    get    your    sealegs 

By  now  you  are  doubtless  accustomed  to 
large  chunks  of  spare  time  and  the  per- 
plexity of  knowing  what  to  do  with  it. 
There  will  likely  be  a  plentiful  supply  of 
reading  material  when  you  first  start  out. 
But  this  becomes  exhausted  after  the  first 
week  out,  and  you  are  faced  with  the  neces- 
sity of  discovery  of  other  ways  to  put  in 
your  time  besides  the  regular  habits  of 
eating  and  sleeping. 

The  old  crack  about  Satan  finding  mis- 
chief still  for  idle  hands  to  do  is  never  truer 
than  on  your  Pacific  passage.  There  are 
always  several  little  games  of  chance  going 
on    in    your    immediate    vicinity,    and    you 
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will  be  everlastingly  invited  to  join  in — 
with  a  small  ante,  of  course.  And  unless 
you  are  adamant  on  the  proposition  you 
may  find  yourself  saddled  at  the  end  of  your 
tour  with  a  habit  hard  to  break,  to  say 
nothing  of  a  wallet  denuded  of  currency. 
On  board  ship  is  no  place  to  begin  a 
gambler's  career,  for  there  are  always 
among  your  compatriots  a  few  boys  skilled 
in  the  art  of  transferring  your  shekels  to 
their  pockets.  Of  course,  if  you  have  no 
compunctions  against  games  of  chance,  this 
word  of  caution  is  not  for  you ;  you'll  prob- 
ably  be    skinned   anyway    sooner    or    later. 

For  those  of  you  who  have  Christian 
ideals  you  want  to  keep  at  par,  there  is 
plenty  of  chance  to  busy  yourself  in  work 
supervised  by  the  chaplain.  This  individual, 
by  the  way,  you  will  discover  to  be  one  of 
the  most  important  men  aboard — and  busy 
all  day  with  a  million  and  one  things  to  do. 
Give  him  a  chance,  and  he'll  put  you  to 
work,  especially  if  you  have  some  talent 
for  music,  organization  of  Service  Men's 
Christian  League  units,  leading  special 
classes  or  directing  singing. 

Your  ship's  course  will  probably  take 
you  across  the  Equator  en  route.  And  on 
the  day  you  cross  you  may  expect  some  of 
the  fanciest  rough-housing  you  ever  wit- 
nessed. Unless  you  are  a  "Shellback"  (i.e., 
one  who  has  crossed  the  line  before  and 
have  a  card  to  prove  it)  you  are  in  the 
"Pollywog"  class  and,  if  the  ship's  schedule 
allows  for  an  initiation  ceremony,  you  are 
strictly     meat     for     mayhem.     The     more 


amiably  you  take  all  this  the  better  things 
will  be  for  you. 

You  will  survive  the  Shellback  ceremony, 
don't  worry.  But  you  may  never  be  quite 
the  same  again  after  the  Royal  Painter,  the 
Royal  Cop,  the  Royal  Jury  and  the  Royal 
Barber  gets  through  with  you.  The  last- 
named  individual  is  especially  fearsome  if 
you,  like  Samson  before  he  contacted  a  gal 
named  Delilah,  set  much  store  by  your  hair. 

But  while  the  Jolly  Roger  flies  from  the 
mast  everything  goes — including  your  dig- 
nity as  well  as  your  hair.  Resolve  to  make 
the  most  of  it.  And  you  .will  feel  a  sense 
of  pride  in  that  Shellback  certificate. 

Another  thing.  On  board  there  will  be 
frequent  'Abandon  ship"  and  gunnery  drills. 
These  you'd  better  take  seriously,  for  they 
are  for  your  protection  in  case  your  ship 
is  attacked.  Lifebelts  must  be  worn  at  all 
times,  and  though  you  may  find  this  girdle 
a  bit  hot  and  cumbersome  at  times  you'd 
better  not  decide  to  ignore  orders  to  drape 
your  person  with  it.  It's  quite  a  swim  from 
most  points  where  you'll  be  in  the  Pacific ! 

At  best,  the  days  along  toward  the  end 
of  your  trip  will  be  boresome  and  hot  and 
uncomfortable.  Pick  your  friends  carefully, 
for  you'll  be  with  them  for  weeks.  And  if 
you  resolve  from  the  start  that  you'll  keep 
your  highest  banners  flying,  no  matter 
what,  you'll  wind  up  on  the  other  side  of 
the  Pacific  with  a  whale  of  an  experience 
behind  you,  and  a  conscience  void  of  offense, 
as  the  Bible  writer  puts  it,  both  toward 
God  and  your  fellowmen. 


ask:   "Is   this   trip   really   necessary?' 
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By  J.  C  PiNNEY 


TWO  years  ago  I  joined  a  group  of  busi- 
ness men  who  are  active  in  The  Lay- 
men's Movement  for  a  Christian  World 
which  was  started  in  March,  1942.  Our 
purpose  is  to  find  ways  of  building  Chris- 
tianity into  the  every  day  life  of  the  world. 
We  believe  that  ''Christianity  is  a  set  of 
principles  governing  human  conduct  and  a 
conditioning  power  by  which  God  can  make 
our  own  abilities  more  adequate  in  the 
service  of  mankind." 

The  movement  functions  in  three  ways  : 
Primarily,  and  most  importantly  through 
individual  contacts  of  its  members,  and  the 
example  which  they  try  to  set,  as  practical 
Christians.  Second,  through  group  meetings 
which  are,  for  the  most  part,  held  in  homes 
and  which  follow  a  specific  line  of  study. 
Third,  through  its  bulletin,  Christian  Lay- 
men, which  is  an  expression  of  the  ex- 
periences and  the  hopes  of  Christian  men 
who  make  up  the  Movement's  constituency. 

Recently  we  have  been  joined  by  several 
men  now  in  the  armed  services  and  we 
realize  that  these  men  will  offer  the  greatest 
hope  for  future  peace  and  sound  economic 
security. 

We  believe  there  are  at  least  two  essen- 
tials  for  both  peace   and   security.    One  is 


Note:  Mr.  Penney  is  the  founder  of  the  J.  C. 
Penney  Company  which  now  consists  of  a  chain 
of  department  stores  numbering  1609.  At  present. 
Mr.  Penney  is  Chairman  of  the  Board  of  Di- 
rectors of  the  Company,  and  is  Treasurer  of 
The    Service    Men's    Christian    League. 


faith  in  God ;   the  other  is   to  act  on  this 
faith  in  everything  we  do. 

In  the  company  which  bears  my  name  we 
have  tried  for  forty-three  years  to  apply 
Christian  principles  in  our  dealings  with 
our  employees,  customers  and  dealers  from 
whom  we  buy  merchandise.  I  recall  one 
company  some  years  ago,  without  my 
knowledge,  asked  for  a  loan  to  get  them 
through  a  difficult  period  in  their  develop- 
ment. This  was  something  out  of  our  line 
yet  it  was  done.  The  result  is  now,  years 
later,  after  the  loan  was  repaid,  when 
merchandise  is  so  difficult  to  get,  this  com- 
pany has  been  most  generous  in  its  allot- 
ments to  us. 

Good    Business    Practice 

In  regard  to  our  employees  I  believe  it 
is  the  practice  of  a  Christian  principle  as 
well  as  good  business  practice  to  have  con- 
fidence in  men.  Some  are  surprised  to 
learn  that  no  employee  of  the  50,000  we 
now  have  is  or  has  ever  been  under  bond. 
The  fact  is  some  of  the  most  useful  asso- 
ciates in  our  business  have  been  found  by 
putting  responsibility  upon  men. 

The  necessity  of  practicing  Christian 
principles  in  everyday  affairs  was  impressed 
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upon  me  by  my  father  in  my  youth.  One 
day  I  took  a  load  of  watermelons  to  a 
county  fair  for  sale.  Finding  a  good  spot 
just  outside  the  fair  gate,  I  proceeded  with 
unusual  success  in  selling  my  product.  Just 
then,  my  father  came  by  and  said,  "Jim, 
go  home."  I  asked  for  more  time  but  he 
insisted.  Later  he  said,  "Do  you  think  I 
will  permit  you  to  sell  those  melons  outside 
the  gate  when  men  have  paid  for  conces- 
sions to  sell  them  inside?" 

Some  years  ago  a  bank  did  me  what  I 
considered  an  injustice,  and  I  held  it 
against  them  and  felt  resentment  even  when 
their  name  was  mentioned.  I  used  to  walk 
by  one  of  their  branch  offices  and  the  very 
sight  of  the  name  brought  a  feeling  of  ill 
will.  Finally,  one  day,  wanting  to  get  rid  of 
this  barrier,  I  spoke  to  the  doorman  as  I 
walked  by  and  to  my  surprise  that  feeling 
I  had  carried  so  long  was  removed. 

The  fact  is  something  has  happened  in 
my  life  the  past  few  years  which  I  find 
difficult  to  explain.  There  has  been  an 
emptiness  within  which  success  in  business 
in  the  usual  sense  has  not  satisfied. 

It  can  be  partially  explained  by  a  new 
sense  in  which  I  have  come  to  feel  the 
Divine  Presence  in  my  life.  I  am  convinced 
now  that  the  kind  of  faith  men  need  in  God 


does  not  come  by  the  casual  acceptance  of 
a  certain  standard  of  moral  conduct,  im- 
portant as  this  is.  Rather  men  must  learn 
to  pray,  to  remember  God  all  through  the 
day  and  look  to  Him  for  inspiration  and 
guidance.  To  pray  until  an  affection  for 
God  and  Christ  is  as  real  as  the  affection 
we  have  for  our  families.  I  write  not  as 
one  who  has  achieved  this  ideal  but  as  one 
who  is  trying  everyday  to  achieve  some 
further  success  in  the  direction  of  its 
attainment. 

My  contact  with  other  business  men  in 
the  Laymen's  Movement  has  given  me 
courage  and  inspiration  to  go  further  in 
the  development  of  my  spiritual  life  and  to 
learn  more  fully  how  to  put  into  practice 
what  I  learn  when  I  pray. 

I  should  like  to  urge  men  in  the  armed 
forces  who  feel  that  deeper  spiritual  re- 
sources are  needed  to  keep  peace  and  assure 
our  economic  security  and  who  feel  that 
our  every  day  actions  must  conform  to  this 
deeper  faith,  to  join  this  Laymen's  Move- 
ment. They  may  do  so  by  writing  to 
Weyman  C.  Huckabee,  Secretary,  Room 
1704,  347  Madison  Avenue,  New  York  17, 
New  York,  and  expressing  their  desire  to 
help  build  Christianity  into  the  everyday 
life  of  the  world. 


It  takes  a  baby  two  years  to  learn  how 
to  talk,  and  it  takes  a  man  40  years  to  learn 
how  to  keep  his  mouth  shut. 

•§♦ 
Our    dreams    are    coming    true,    says    a 
U.  S.  general.   And  likely  it's  because  the 
whole  country  woke  up. 

♦ 

A  double  chin  develops  when  a  couple 
of  women  meet. 

♦ 

Theirs  is  a  real  garden  romance — he's 
a  dead  beat  and  she's  an  old  tomato. 


Always  say  what  you  mean,  mean  what 
you  say,  and  refrain  from  saying  anything 
mean. 

A  bachelor  is  a  man  who  never  makes 
the  same  mistake  once. 


Take  a  tip  from  an  old  razor  blade;  it's 
useless  when  it  loses  its  temper. 


Japan  is  now  known  as  the  Land  of  the 
Writhing  Sun. 


DEAR 


REVEREND 


You've  written  to  ask  what  kind  of  men  we  will  be  when  we  return  home 
from  war.  Will  we  be  the  same?  Or,  though  you  don't  ask  it  in  so  many 
words,  will  we  be  uninhibited  beasts?  Will  our  hearts,  hardened  to  killing  and 
destruction  and  suffering,  be  softened  to  living  in  a  peaceful  world  ? 

This  short  illustration  is  my  answer :  It  was  during  one  of  the  bitterest 
actions  in  which  our  troops  had  participated.  I  moved  into  a  building  just 
after  our  assault  had  passed  through.  The  house  was  a  shambles.  Shellfire  had 
wrenched  the  roof  completely  off.  One  sidewall  was  entirely  gone.  The  window 
panes  were  shattered.  Devastation  was  everywhere ! 

I  moved  cautiously  from  room  to  room.  Some  enemy  might  have  eluded 
the  doughboys.  At  length  I  reached  the  cellar  and  stepped  gingerly  onto  the 
top  step  of  the  ladder-like  stairs.  Halfway  down  I  suddenly  froze !  There  was 
movement  below !    My  heart  pounded !    Hastily   I    flicked   on   my   flashlight ! 

As  full  comprehension  of  the  sight  before  me  came,  my  eyes  filled  with 
tears.  Here  in  this  maelstrom  of  hate  and  death,  lay  a  tiny  mother  dog  and 
her  two  tiny  puppies !  The  little  family,  wrapped  in  a  GI  blanket  and  tucked 
tenderly  in  a  basket,  was  in  the  safest  part  of  the  cellar.  On  the  floor  beside 
the  basket  was  an  opened  can  of  "K"  ration  meat  and  a  German  helmet  full 
of  water.  The  mother  raised  questioning,  fearful  eyes.  I  sank  to  my  knees  at 
her  side.  Some  man,  or  men,  in  the  thick  of  a  bloody  battle  had  taken  time  to  be 
kind  to  a  dog !   Warmth  and  food  could  mean   life  or   death  to   a    soldier ! 

Do  you  wonder  if  we  will  be  capable  of  charity  and  compassion  and  love? 
I  do  not!  I  know  our  American,  and  God-given  concern  for  one  another  will 
survive  even  the  soul-searing  experiences  of  war.  Have  faith  in  us,  Reverend, 
we're  coming  back  to  build  a  new  society.  We've  learned  a  lot  about  real 
charity,  equality  and  the  necessity  of  brotherhood ! 

Look  to  yourselves  and  your  people  at  home !  Will  you  be  ready  for  tomor- 
row ?  Will  you  be  fitted  for  the  society  of  a  world  living  truly  in  peace  ? 

Yours  sincerely, 

William  Noel  Johnston,  1st  Lt. 


By  CHAPLAIN 
RAYMOND  E 
MUSSER 


January  15 — Brother,  that  was  some 
crossing  !  Made  it  in  nine  days.  My  com- 
rades and  I  were  dumped  on  the  dock,  a 
base  chaplain  got  us  loaded  on  a  2^4 -ton, 
and  now  I'm  awaiting  requisition. 

February  15 — Got  up  to  the  army  rear 
today,  by  40-and-8.  I  hear  I'll  be  taken 
out  to  some  division  chaplain's  office. 

March  15 — The  regimental  chaplain 
picked  me  up  today,  and  took  me  out  to- 
ward the  front.  I'm  most  sought  after  in 
the  Lenten  Season,  you  know. 

April  1 — GI  Joe  became  my  proud  pos- 
sessor today.  He's  a  replacement,  fresh 
from  the  States.  It's  Palm  Sunday;  I  was 
brought  to  chapel,  held  in  a  chateau  sallr 
a  manger  by  the  chaplain,  who  autographed 
me  for  Joe. 

April  8 — Easter  Sunday.  I  went  to  Sun- 
rise Service  on  an  eastern  slope  this  morn- 
ing. Joe  opened  me  to  the  Resurrection 
story. 

April  9 — I  was  packed  into  a  musetts 
bag  today,  and  carried  up  to  the  front 
lines.  I  couldn't  see,  but  we  went  by  truck 
first  and  then  by  foot.  I  felt  the  rain 
patter  on  the  flap,  and  heard  the  chatter 
of  rifle. and  machine  gun  fire. 

April  12 — I  was  brought  out  this  after- 
ternoon,  in  a  tiny  room  with  four  dirt 
walls   and  the  sky  above.  Seems  that  this 


outfit,  Company  "C,"  is  cut  off  from  its 
battalion.  Joe  turned  to  my  latter  pages 
and  readable  46th  Psalm.  Yes;  Joe  is  in 
trouble.  I'm  glad  I  can  tell  him  that  God 
is  both  his  refuge  and  strength,  a  very 
present  help  in  a  foxhole,  and  that  he  need 
not  panic,  but  fight  his  way  out  with  faith. 

April  13 — Today  we  were  rescued  by 
Company  "F." 

May  13 — I  haven't  been  opened  for  a 
month.  Seems  Joe  doesn't  need  me  in  rest 
camp  as  he  did  in  a  foxhole.  That's  un- 
fair. I'm  now  about  to  smother  under  detec- 
tive stories,  funny  books  and  picture  mag- 
azines. I  find  myself  wishing  for  battle 
conditions  again.  Then  I'm  somebody ! 

May  15 — Today  I  became  a  booklet  for 
air  mail  stamps,  and  was  promoted  to 
Joe's  shirt  pocket.  One  batch  of  stamps  is 
at  John  3:16  and  another  at  I  Corinthians 
13:13.  Hope  a  hot  spell  doesn't  hit  us;  if 
it  does,  it's  going  to  stick  a  red  airplane 
over  two  of  my  most  important  verses  ! 

May  77— Thought  I'd  get  the  breath 
squeezed  out  of  me  tonight.  Joe  had  a  date 
with  a  mademoiselle.  By  the  way,  the 
stamps  stuck ! 

May  20 — Well,  here  we  go  again.  Com- 
pany "C"  is  committed  on  the  line  again. 
The  stamps  are  used  up,  and  I'm  relegated 
back  to  the  musette.  He'll  get  me  out, 
though,  in  his  first  foxhole. 

May  30 — Joe's  hit.  When  the  chaplain 
arrived,  I  was  in  the  soldier's  hand.  Joe 
said,  "Chaplain,  read  the  46th  Psalm  for 
me."  He  did.  Joe  took  it  easy.  The  medics 
say  Joe  is  OK — very  little  shock.  Well, 
I'm  not  prudish.  I  can't  expect  to  be  in  a 
boy's  thinking  all  the  time.  When  I  think 
of  what  I  meant  to  Joe  through  two  tight 
places — God  bless  him — I'm  glad  I  came 
overseas ! 


(Illustration  by 
Harold   Sichel) 


By 

FLORENCE 

KERIGAN 


We  tried  to  stop  the  Padre,  but  he 
outranked  us,  so  he  went  out  on 
the    shore    and    fired    Biff's    revolver 


YOU  might  think  he  was  a  priest,  the  way 
we  called  him  Padre.  I  don't  know  what 
church  he  was  a  minister  of — Oh,  he  was  a 
minister  all  right — but  I  know  he  wasn't  a 
priest,  although  I  guess  a  priest  would  have 
done  the  same  thing. 

I've  been  thinking  about  him  a  lot,  sitting 
here  under  a  palm  tree  with  half  the  leaves 
shot  off  it  till  it  looks  like  a  rooster  with 
most  of  his  tail  feathers  gone,  and  waiting 
for  a  Jap  sniper  to  get  a  little  better  aim 
before  I  move  to  another  place.  The  sun's 
hot,  and  it's  hard  to  tell  where  the  Pacific 
ends  and  the  sky  begins.  The  shore  has  a 
ruffle  of  lace  foam  like  Mom's  best  dress. 


The  things  I'm  thinking  are  kind  of 
funny. 

I  go  back  to  when  I  was  a  kid.  I  was  one 
of  the  "depression  kids,"  and  lived  in  a 
tenement  in  Chicago.  Mom  was  always  am- 
bitious for  me.  "Your  Pop's  a  college  man," 
she  kept  telling  me.  "And  one  of  these  days, 
Andy — I  don't  know  how — you'll  go  to 
college,  too."  And  then  she'd  sigh  and  put 
another  patch  into  something  that  wasn't 
strong  enough  to  hold  the  one  it  had  al- 
ready. 

"Not  me,"  I  told  myself.  "What'd  it  get 
Pop?  Him  with  two  degrees  and  can't  get 
a  job  any  place  in  this  town!" 
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My  teachers  said  the  same  thing,  and 
talked  to  me  about  scholarships,  and  I  let 
it  go  in  one  ear  and  out  the  other. 

I  knew  what  I  was  going  to  do  when  I 
grew  up,  and  I'd  have  swell  clothes  that 
I'd  have  dry-cleaned  and  pressed  and 
brought  home  in  tailors'  trucks  every  so 
often.  And  I'd  have  a  big  car  with  chrom- 
ium trimmings  and  funny  gadgets  in  front 
of  the  driver.  I  knew  how  to  get  those 
things  just  as  soon  as  I  should  be  old 
enough  to  leave  school.  Biff  Hartnett,  who 
lived  down  the  street,  and  whose  old  man 
kept  a  soda  fountain  for  the  kids  but  some- 
thing else  in  the  back  if  he  knew  you  and 
you  knew  how  to  ask  for  it  and  weren't  too 
young,  told  me  about  a  job  his  cousin  knew. 
I  met  this  cousin  and  he  said  he'd  let  us 
both  in  on  it  when  we  were  past  school 
age — sixteen  that  would  be. 

Well,  Pop  got  a  job  at  last  and  we  stayed 
where  we  were  because  we  had  debts  to  pay. 
There  was  a  war  in  Europe  and  prices  were 
beginning  to  soar.  Then  defense  jobs  began 
to  open  up  and  Pop  left  the  work  he  had 
and  went  into  a  war  plant. 

"We'll  put  all  we  can  spare  into  the 
bank,"  Mom  said.  "Andrew" — that  was 
Pop,  she  always  called  me  Andy — "Andrew, 
I  can't  face  the  thought  of  another  depres- 
sion. Let's  save  money  for  Andy's  college 
and  for  a  nest  egg  for  our  old  age." 

"That's  the  ticket!"  said  Pop.  I  can  see 
them  now  sitting  across  from  each  other 
with  Pop's'  pay  envelope  on  the  flowered 
oilcloth  between  them.  "We've  never  had 
so  much  before,  so  we  won't  miss  it." 

A  FTER  this,  every  month  I  saw  the  same 
ceremony.  The  pay  envelope,  Mom's  ex- 
pense book,  a  little  pile  of  cash,  and  a 
brown-covered  book  with  some  greenbacks 
in  it  and  a  rubber  band  around  it,  going 
back  into  Pop's  pocket  to  be  deposited  the 
next  day. 

I  had  a  little  more  spending  money,  but 
not  much.  I  had  just  two  suits,  not  patched, 


but  ready-made  and  inexpensive.  I  told 
Mom  several  times  what  I  wanted  and  she 
just  smiled  and  said,  "You're  not  through 
growing  yet,  Andy,  and  tailored  things 
would  be  an  extravagance  when  these  look 
just  as  well." 

High  school  was  a  little  more  expensive 
than  grade  school.  I  had  to  have  things  like 
fountain  pens,  football  tickets,  money  to 
travel  to  athletic  events  and,  of  course,  to 
spend  on  girls. 

Pearl  Harbor  Sunday  was  my  sixteenth 
birthday.  Pop  got  all  excited  and  went  out 
to  enlist,  but  they  wouldn't  take  him,  so  he 
returned  to  the  defense  plant.  He  found  a 
place  there  for  Mom,  too,  and  things 
boomed.  Pop  worked  days  and  Mom  worked 
nights,  and  all  Mom's  money  and  almost 
half  of  Pop's  went  into  war  bonds. 

"Time  of  the  last  war,"  Pop  used  to  say, 
"folks  bought  cars  and  fur  coats,  and  food 
was  worth  its  weight  in  gold.  We've  learned 
better." 

"That's  right,"  Mom  would  say,  and  I 
can  see  how  her  eyes  would  shine  through 
her  gold-rimmed  spectacles  she  had  bought 
in  a  five  and  ten,  trying  them  on  herself  to 
save  the  oculist's  fee.  "That's  right,  An- 
drew. Andy  can  go  to  college,  and  we  can 
buy  a  little  house." 

But  me — I  had  different  ideas.  I'd  left 
school  already. 

Biff  and  I  and  a  couple  of  other  fellows 
from  school  went  to  see  Biff's  cousin.  He 
was  friendly  and  showed  us  the  setup.  It 
was  a  kind  of  wholesale  warehouse,  han- 
dling meat,  coffee,  sugar,  gasoline  and  other 
things.  He  asked  a  few  questions  and 
signed  us  on  at  swell  pay. 

"Keep  it  under  your  hats,  boys,"  he  said. 

Jim  Allison  had  just  listened  and  hadn't 
said  anything  or  signed  up,  "Why?"  he 
asked. 

"Because  if  other  folks  knew  they'd  cut 
in  on  my  trade,"  said  Biff's  cousin. 

"Hm!"  said  Jim.  "It  wouldn't  be — er — 
black  market,  would  it?" 
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Biff's  cousin  looked  hurt.  "Well  now, 
what  ever  gave  you  that  idea?"  he  asked. 

"All  the  stuff  you're  handling  is  ra- 
tioned," said  Jim,  "and  I  wondered." 

"Aw,  don't  mind  him,"  said  Biff.  "He's  a 
Sunday-school  kid." 

Biff's  cousin  laughed.  "I  see.  Goody- 
goody,  eh?  Why'd  you  bring  him,  Biff? 
He  wouldn't  fit  into  regular  he-man  adven- 
ture stuff  like  this." 

"He's  all  right,  though,"  said  Biff  un- 
easily. "He  won't  tell.  Will  you,  Jim?" 

Jim  was  slow  in  answering.  "No,"  he 
said  at  last,  "but  I  won't  have  any  part  of 
it,  fellows.  Count  me  out." 

Right  now,  that  Nip's  getting  my  range 
a  little  more  accurately,  and  I'm  moving 
to  that  chunk  of  jungle  what's-it. 

WE  WORKED  with  Biff's  cousin  for  a 
year,  I  guess,  and  it  was  exciting,  too,  as 
he  had  said,  and  black  market  as  Jim  had 
said.  As  rationing  tightened  up,  the  money 
came  rolling  in.  I  didn't  spend  my  cut  on 
war  bonds,  you  bet.  I  put  it  into  clothes  for 
myself  and  a  secondhand  car  that  I  kept 
in  a  garage  near  Biff's  place.  I  let  Mom 
give  me  spending  money  and  extras  for 
athletic  tickets  and  things,  but  I  didn't  ask 
for  it,  and  I  felt  queer  about  taking  it.  I 
wouldn't  have,  only  they  still  didn't  know 
I'd  quit  school,  and  were  talking  about  col- 
lege in  a  year  or  so. 

Then  one  day  Biff  came  to  where  I  was 
working,  and  his  face  was  white  as  chalk. 
"Hey,"  he  said,  and  his  voice  broke.  "Re- 
member Jim  that  came  with  us  to  start 
working  here?" 

"The  Sunday-school  kid,"  I  said.  "Sure. 
WThat  about  him?  He  squeal?" 

"No.  He's  been  missing  several  days  and 
they've  found  his  body  in  the  river." 

I  looked  at  him  "What's  that  to  us?"  I 
said,  but  I  had  to  lick  my  lips  twice. 

"They're  out  talking  to  the  boss  about 
it  now,"  said  Biff.  "I— I  don't  think  we'd 
better  be  seen  around  here." 


I  felt  as  sick  inside  of  me  as  he  looked. 

"We  didn't  have  anything  to  do  with  it," 
I  argued,  when  we  were  several  squares 
away.  "We  don't  even  know  it  wasn't  an 
accident." 

"We  better  get  out  of  town  though — and 
fast,"  said  Biff.  "Why,  you  dumb  lug! 
Didn't  you  know?  He  ain't  the  first!" 

"What  can  we  do?"  I  asked,  scared  stiff. 
"Where  can  we  go?" 

"We  can  beat  the  draft,"  he  said,  "and 
enlist  in  the  Marines.  They  like  'em  young." 

So  we  did.  They  shipped  us  to  camp  right 
away  which  suited  us  fine,  but  didn't  suit 
Mom  and  Pop.  Mom  cried,  and  Pop  said 
we  should  have  waited  until  the  draft  took 
us  and  then  asked  to  be  deferred  to  finish 
college. 

But  it  was  done  and  we  were  off  for 
training  camp.  I  guess  we  were  just  panicky, 
for  we  never  did  hear  anything  about  Jim 
or  Biff's  cousin,  although  we  read  all  the 
Chicago  papers  we  could  find. 

IN  TRAINING  camp  we  met  the  Padre. 
He  had  services  there,  and  you  could  al- 
ways find  him  at  the  recreation  center  play- 
ing the  piano  for  the  gang,  or  singing  with 
a  quartette,  or  playing  games,  or  taking 
care  of  some  dumb  bit  of  fluff  who'd  come 
down  to  see  her  boy  friend  and  hadn't 
thought  about  a  place  to  stay.  He  was  a 
big  fellow,  six  foot  four,  and  had  played 
football  in  college  and  on  our  Marine 
Corps  team  that  beat  the  Navy. 

"Don't  you  go  to  church,  Andy?"  he 
asked  me  once.  "Didn't  you  when  you  were 
a  boy?" 

"Not  me,"  I  said,  "Mom  was  ashamed 
to  send  me  in  the  kind  of  clothes  I  had  to 
wear  in  those  days.  Anyway,"  I  said,  and 
that  ended  the  conversation  about  church, 
"what's  it  get  you?" 

He  asked  Biff  just  once,  too,  and  Biff 
told  him  the  same  thing — only  his  folks 
never  had  gone  to  church,  but  mine,  had 
before  things  got  so  tough. 
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The  Padre  never  held  it  against  us, 
though.  When  we  shoved  off,  he  came 
along,  and  he'd  join  a  bunch  of  us  and  was 
always  welcome  because  he  didn't  talk  pious 
stuff — at  least  not  to  us.  I  guess  he  did  in 
his  services.  We  just  forgot  he  was  the 
Padre  and  went  on  talking  girls,  or  telling 
tall  stories,  or  whatever  we  were  doing, 
and  usually  he'd  join  in.  When  it  came  to 
boxing,  jiu  jitsu,  or  judo,  he'd  take  on  any 
guy  in  the  outfit. 

One  guy  forgot  himself  once,  and  slapped 
the  Padre  on  the  back  as  he  was  climbing 
into  the  ring,  and  shouted:  "Go  in  there 
and  kill  that  guy,  Padre.  I  got  fifty  bucks 
on  ya !" 

The  Padre  just  looked  around  and 
grinned.  "Thanks,  feller,"  he  said,  but 
everybody  knew  how  he  felt  about  gam- 
bling. 

(That  Nip's  getting  too  close  for  comfort 
again,  so  I'm  picking  myself  out  a  nice 
dense  piece  of  jungle  farther  over.) 

WE  WERE  disappointed  when  we  saw 
the  size  of  the  island  we  were  to  take  over. 
A  few  of  us  were  dropped  off  to  clean  it 
up,  and  the  Padre  came  along.  Our  recon- 
naisance  plane  had  reported  the  island  was 
flat  and  would  make  a  good  temporary 
landing  field  and  base. 

Everything  was  quiet  and  we  pushed 
inland  a  ways  looking  for  the  pillbox  the 
report  said  was  there.  There  wasn't  a  pill- 
box, we  soon  found.  The  flat  place  was 
camouflaged  jungle  crawling  with  Nips. 
We  discovered  it  before  we  walked  smack 
into  it,  but  not  before  we  were  surrounded 
on  three  sides  with  the  ocean  in  front.  We 
had  to  get  news  to  the  ship  before  it  went 
off  and  left  us.  But  how,  without  having  the 
Nips  down  on  us  ? 

"Get  back  there,  boys,"  said  the  Padre. 
"I'm  going  to  chance  it.  Let  them  think 
I'm  the  only  one  of  us  here.  They  didn't 
see  us  land." 

We  tried  to  stop  him  but  after  all,  he 


outranked  us,  so  he  went  out  on  the  shore 
and  fired  Biff's  revolver.  We  watched  the 
ship  but  couldn't  tell  whether  anyone  got 
the  signal.  Then,  first  thing  we  knew,  the 
Padre  was  swimming  out.  Now  and  then 
his  head  appeared  above  the  waves  but 
most  of  the  time  it  was  down  under,  and 
every  time  he  came  up  a  dozen  Japanese 
took  a  shot  at  him.  We  could  have  yelled 
when  a  boat  came  out  from  our  ship  and 
picked  him  up,  but,  of  course,  we  lay  flat 
where  we  were,  hardly  daring  to  breathe 
until    the    landing    force    came    in    waves. 

Maybe  you  read  about  it  in  the  papers. 
It  was  one  of  the  worst  of  the  island  battles, 
for  the  enemy  had  their  men  there  instead 
of  on  the  main  island  where  we  thought 
they  were,  and  we  would  have  gone  right 
into  a  trap.  As  it  was,  we  took  the  island 
and  the  papers  called  it  a  brilliant  piece  of 
strategy,  and  so  it  was,  after  the  Padre 
got  word  to  them. 

Things  were  too  thick  for  a  few  days  to 
do  much  but  clean  up  the  island.  Then 
when  Biff  and  I  were  back  on  board  for  a 
breathing  spell  before  shoving  off  for  the 
main  island  I  asked  some  guy  about  the 
Padre.  "Haven't  seen  him  around,"  I  said. 

The  guy  stared  at  us.  "He's  overboard," 
he  said,  with  a  choke. 

"What?"  cried  Biff.  "How'd  that  hap- 
pen?" 

"Coming  back  to  tell  us  about  you  fel- 
lows. He  was  dead  when  we  got  him  back 
to  the  ship.  But  he  lived  long  enough  to 
tell  us  what  you'd  walked  into." 

BlFF  and  I  looked  at  each  other.  "He  was 
too  good  a  guy  to  go  that  way,"  said  Biff, 
and  then  he  shouted  angrily,  "He  was  too 
good  a  guy  to  go   like  that!    Hear  me?" 

"Sure,"  said  the  other  guy.  "Take  it  easy. 
He  was  one  swell  fellow." 

I  looked  out  across  the  water  to  the  strip 
of  shore  with  the  palm  trees  crawling  on 
the  sky  like  spiders  on  a  dirty  ceiling.  That 
was  the  way  he  had  come.  He  had  drawn 
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.  the   Nips'    fire   knowing   there   was   just   a 
,  chance    that    if    he    kept    them    busy    they 

would  overlook  us  and  he  might  get  through 

for  help.  And  that  was  what  had  happened. 
i  Someone  heard  the  shots  from  the  island 
j  but  might  not  have  noticed  if  he  hadn't 
I  seen  the  Padre  swimming  out. 

I  stood  for  a  long  while  with  my  back 

to  the  others,  looking  over  the  water.  Some- 
j  how,  I  didn't  feel  like  shouting  in  anger 
,  the  way  Biff  was  still  doing — nerves,  I 
j  guess.  I  just  wanted  to  stand  there  and 
i  remember  how  he  looked.  I  could  see  him 

laughing,    I    could    hear    the    tones    of    his 

voice  when  he  sang  or  told  one  of  his 
;  stories.  I  could  hear  him  say,  quietly,  "I'm 
,  going  to  chance  it."  He  knew  what  he  was 
I  doing  then.   He  knew  he  might  be  saving 

our  lives  at  the  almost  certain  price  of  his 

own. 

AS  I  stood  there  watching  the  sunset  stain 
the  water  red  as  blood,  I  felt  a  strange  awe. 
He  had  done  that  for  us — for  me.  I  would 
not  be  there  if  he  hadn't.  Neither  would 
Biff.  Neither  would  the  others  of  the  little 
group  who  had  been  in  that  first  landing 
party. 

Once  the  Padre  had  loaned  me  some 
money.  I  remembered  how  I  paid  him  back 
first  thing  on  pay  day.  I  couldn't  have  rested 
if  I'd  been  in  debt  to  him  of  all  people.  But 
now  I  was.  We  all  were. 

Sitting  under  a  slanting  palm  tree,  with 
bugs  biting  and  Nips  taking  pot  shots  at 
me  now  and  then,  I'm  still  in  his  debt. 
But  there's  no  way  of  paying  it  back.  Un- 
less— I  wonder  if  there  is — 

I'm  thinking  about  last  night.  It  was 
Sunday  and  another  chaplain  had  service 
under  the  palms.  We  went,  Biff  and  I.  The 
fellow  wasn't  like  the  Padre,  being  little, 
with  glasses  and  a  squeaky  voice.  But  he 
said  something  that  made  me  think  there 
might  be  a  way  after  all.  It  was  a  kind  of 
memorial  for  the  Padre,  and  this  other 
guy  told  how  he,  like  Jesus,  had  given  his 


life  so  a  bunch  of  his  friends  might  live. 

I  knew  the  story  of  Jesus,  and  how  He 
had  been  crucified  and  rose  again.  But  I'd 
never  thought  before  that  He'd  done  it 
because  He  wanted  to.  He  didn't  have  to 
any  more  than  the  Padre  had  to  swim  out 
and  get  killed.  Now  I  have  a  debt  to  both 
of  them,  and  it  must  be  paid.  Then  the 
thought  struck  me  that  maybe  I  could  pay 
them  both  at  the  same  time. 

I've  been  thinking  about  it  all  day.  The 
Padre  was  a  young  man,  not  more  than 
thirty.  There's  nothing  I  can  do  for  his 
family  because  his  parents  are  well  off,  and 
he  wasn't  married.  The  idea  I  got  sounds 
crazy,  but  somehow  I  could  almost  see  the 
Padre  grinning  his  old  happy  grin  when  I 
thought  of  it.  I  sort  of  think  he'll  like  it 
if  he's  somewhere  where  he'll  know  about 
it.  And  I  know  he  is,  because  God  wouldn't 
make  guys  like  the  Padre  and  just  wipe 
them  out  and  waste  them.  That  doesn't 
make  sense.  Somewhere  the  Padre's  carry- 
ing on.  But  here — well  it  struck  me  that 
maybe  I'm  supposed  to  carry  on  for  him 
here ! 

Screwy?  Presumptuous?  Maybe.  But 
somehow  I  can  see  my  way  clear  to  pay 
that  debt. 

Back  home  in  Chicago  there's  a  place 
called  Hull  House.  Biff  and  I  used  to  go 
there  when  we  took  the  notion.  There  must 
be  places  like  that  in  other  cities.  Boys 
from  the  tough  parts  of  town  go  there  and 
learn  things  like  good  sportsmanship.  I've 
heard  the  Padre  tell  about  the  boys  he  had 
in  a  settlement  house  where  he  came  from. 
He  met  one  of  them  in  a  canteen  one  night 
when  I  was  along,  and  say,  you'd  think 
the  Padre  was  his  father  or  his  uncle  or 
something ! 

Down  the  street  from  us  are  several 
families  that  have  five  or  six  boys  just  too 
young  for  the  draft — kids  about  fourteen  to 
seventeen.  I'm  wondering  what  they're  do- 
ing, whether  they're  getting  roped  into 
black-market    stuff    or    starting    up    gangs 
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and  running-  wild.  What  difference  does  it 
make  to  me?  It's  no  skin  off  my  nose.  But 
the  funny  thing  is  it  does  make  a  difference 
to  me.  I'd  hate  to  see  those  kids  act  the 
way  we  did. 

And  that's  where  the  Padre  comes  in. 
He  had  a  church  back  home,  but  that  wasn't 
all.  He  had  that  big  crowd  of  boys  at  the 
settlement  house,  and  he  cared  about  every 
one  of  them.  I  can  see  that  the  guy  at  Hull 
House  cared,  too,  when  he'd  ask  me  why  I 
didn't  come  around  more  often. 

W'ELL,  the  Padre's  gone.  Why  couldn't  I 
take  up  where  he  left  off?  Yeah,  I  know. 
It'd  mean  going  back  to  finish  high  school, 
and  going  on  to  college,  and  going  on  still 
further  to  seminary.  I  think  it's  worth  it, 
when  this  war's  over,  and  I'm  back  home 
again.  It'll  take  a  long  time,  but  I  won't 
have  to  wait  until  I  graduate  to  do  some 
of  it.  I  can  start  right  here.  Some  of  the 
replacements  are  raw,  wild  kids,  and  maybe 
if  I  just  acted  as  much  like  the  Padre  as 
I  could — 

I'm  looking  around  pretty  quick  for 
I've  heard  something,  but  it's  only  Biff 
sneaking  up.  He  sits  down  beside  me. 

"Look,  Andy,"  he  says,  "want  to  know 
something?  Tonight  there's  a  crap  game — " 


"Nothing  doing,"  I  tell  him.  "I'm  going 
to  the  song  service  tonight." 

"Huh?"  says  Biff,  looking  at  me  hard. 
"Huh?" 

"You  heard  me,"  I  says,  and  hold  my 
breath.  "The  chaplain  needs  somebody  to 
help  carry  the  tune.  I  got  a  pretty  fair  tenor. 
And  how  about  coming  along?  I've  heard 
worse  basses  than  you've  got,  on  the  radio, 
and  that's  no  lie." 

"That  chaplain — he's  not  the  Padre — " 
said  Biff. 

"No.  He  needs  help  or  the  fellows'll  walk 
out  on  him.  You  don't  pick  guys  like  the 
Padre  off  the  bushes." 

Biff  sort  of  sits  there  thinking.  I  sit 
there,  too,  and  watch  the  way  the  sky  is 
getting  lighter  than  the  sea  so  you  can  see 
the  horizon  line  plainly  now. 

"O.K.,"  says  Biff.  I  sort  of  thought  he 
would  because  when  I  came  to  think  of  it, 
he  most  always  did  do  what  I  told  him. 

I'm  smiling  to  myself,  sitting  here  watch- 
ing the  sea  get  darker.  Funny  how  a  grin 
can  hurt  when  your  throat  has  a  lump  in  it. 
Funny  how  a  guy  can  remember  so  clearly 
a  face  grinning  back  over  a  bare  shoulder, 
and  a  familiar  voice  saying,  "Thanks, 
feller !" 

(Reprinted   by   permission   from   Classmate) 
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"HIS  IS  A  GREAT  TIME  to  be  alive  if  only  because  it  drives  us  back  to  the 
fundamentals:  What  shall  it  profit  a  man  or  a  nation  to  gain  the  whole  world  and 
lose  the  soul?  Many  moderns  have  supposed  that  science  and  education  were  dis- 
placing the  gospel  and  making  it  needless.  Upon  the  contrary,  the  more  mature 
society  becomes,  scientifically  and  educationally,  the  more  critical  is  man's  need  of 
the  principles  of  life,  the  sustaining  faiths,  the  goals  of  endeavor,  and  the  kind  of 
character  that  Christ  brought  to  the  world.  After  the  last  war  one  of  our  popular 
artists  drew  a  cartoon  showing  a  group  of  men  sitting  down  as  a  governmental 
cabinet  to  organize  the  new  world.  At  the  head  of  the  table  sat  the  President,  and 
there  too  were  the  familiar  portfolios,  Secretary  of  War,  Secretary  of  State,  and  all 
the  rest,  but  a  new  figure  was  at  that  council  table.  There  sat  Christ  with  his 
portfolio,  Secretary  of  Human  Relationships.  Until  something  like  that  happens  I  see 
no  hope  for  the  world. — Harry  Emerson  Fosdick,  in  A  Great  Time  t«  Be  Alive  (Harper 
&  Brothers) . 
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ONE  OF  THE  THINGS  one  hears  frequently  these  suspenseful  days,  is 
the  hope  that  the  boys  will  find  nothing  "changed"  upon  their  return  from 
the  wars.  The  apprehension  that  things  may  change,  seems  to  overpower 
many  well-meaning  but  conservative  souls. 

Now,  faced  with  honesty,  that  hope  is  not  only  futile  but  foolish.  The  boys 
will  be  changed — that's  a  certainty.  And  the  girls  who  stayed  behind  will  be 
changed,  if  for  no  greater  reason  than  that  their  yearning  to  have  their  men 
return  with  all  possible  speed,  will  have  led  them  into  activities  which  are 
in  themselves  broadening  and  enlightening.  Enforced  economies  on  the 
home  front  will  have  brought  ingenious  methods  of  production — synthetics 
on  every  side  and  for  every  conceivable  use,  a  deeper  sense  of  world  responsi- 
bility, a  greater  knowledge  of  foreign  places,  customs,  "ways  of  life"  and — 
pray  God — profounder  human  understanding.  Parents  will  be  changed.  For 
strain,  and  sorrow,  and  grief,  and  relief,  will  have  left  their  inevitable  mark. 

I  was  talking  to  a  wise  and  beautiful  woman  the  other  day,  who  made 
some  very  pertinent  observations.  Having  lived  through  the  last  war  she  said : 
"Of  course  people  and  things  will  be  changed !  The  hobble-skirts,  high-top 
shoes,  corroding  inhibitions  of  the  girls  of  1914-18  fell  from  them  like 
Autumn  leaves  when  the  war  began  to  make  itself  felt,  and  we  were  shocked 
and  distressed  by  the  advent  of  what  we  called  the  "flapper."  Yet,  the 
obnoxious  features  of  that  giddy,  young  thing  were  eventually  ironed  out  and 
sloughed  off,  and  only  the  freedom  of  movement  and  broadening  of  per- 
spective remained.  Women  were  changed  for  all  time ;  never  have  they 
returned  to   the   circumscribed   activities   and   their   phoney   sentimentalities. 

And  this  war  will  change  them  even  more,  though  in  a  soberer,  more  pur- 
poseful sense.  The  main  thing  to  remember  is  that  progress  itself  means 
change.  Change  is  no  fearful  thing.  On  the  contrary,  it  may  bring  the  very 
blossoming  of  those  values  which  we  hold  closest  to  our  hearts. 

That  this  is  a  world  revolution  can  no  longer  be  doubted,  and  the  sooner 
we  accept  that  fact,  the  more  speedily  shall  we  become  oriented.  Change 
is  evident  on  every  side,  and  will  be  in  increasing  evidence. 

One  other  point  to  remember  is  that  mental  perspective  "changes"  all, 
usually  shrinking  our  illusions  distressingly.  Did  you  never  have  the 
experience  of  returning  to  your  home  after  a  prolonged  absence  (especially 
in  your  impressionable  years),  to  find  the  house  disappointingly  smaller  than 
you  remembered,  the  great  spaces  about  it  shrunk  to  a  mere  village  lawn? 

Ah — let's  face  it:  Things  will  be  changed!  But  this  writer  is  an  optimist, 
and   believes   that   change   will    indicate    a    greater   percentage    of   progress. 
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A  FEW  days  ago  I  saw  a  familiar  label 
in  one  of  our  company  messes — "Quaker 
Oats  Co.,"  with  the  familiar  little  figure 
of  the  Quaker  on  it — and  it  reminded  me 
oi  an  experience  in  the  life  of  the  founder 
of  that  company,  John  Shumacher. 

Like  many  another  person,  he,  a  rugged 
and  honest  Dutchman,  had  come  to  America 
to  found  his  home,  and  had  prospered.  He 
believed  that  the  American  people  could 
be  educated  to  the  use  of  oats  as  a  break- 
fast cereal,  and,  being  a  miller,  he  set  to 
work  on  his  plan.  Slowly,  but  with  steady 
strides,  his  business  prospered.  He  owned 
his  mill,  elevator  and  packing  rooms,  and 
was  getting  along.  Then  one  night  a  fire 
broke  out  in  the  mill,  and  the  next  morn- 
ing the  Quaker  Oats  Company  consisted 
of  a  heap  of  wet,  smoking  grain  and  the 
office  building  which  stood  across  the  road. 
During  the  following  day,  John  Shu- 
macher' s  friends  dropped  in  to  console 
him,  and  once  in  a  while  some  farmer 
stopped  to  pay  a  dollar  or  so  for  a  load  of 
grain  for  hogs  or  cattle.  Among  the  callers 
were  four  strangers  who  offered  him 
$5,000  for  the  pile  of  steaming  grain. 
Shumacher  was  wondering  about  the  trans- 
action, curious  as  to  what  value  they  saw 
in  the  grain,  when  one  of  the  men,  turning 
to  his  fellow  said,  "Do  you  think  it  will 
make  good  whiskey?" 
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John  Shumacher  came  to  attention. 
"What  vas  dat  you  said?"  he  demanded. 
The  stranger  repeated  his  question.  John 
had  had  some  trouble  with  whiskey  and 
had  definite  ideas  about  liquor.  Turning 
to  the  men  he  said,  "You  get  out  of  here. 
You  get  right  out  of  here.  I  don't  vant 
nodding  to  do  with  you !"  And  they  left 
in  a  hurry. 

A  friend  who  was  sitting  quietly  by  had 
listened  to  the  conversation.  He  turned  to 
Shumacher  and  said :  "John,  you  are  the 
biggest  fool  I  ever  saw !  Here  you  are 
with  hardly  a  penny  in  your  pocket,  and 
these  men  offer  you  enough  to  put  you  on 
your  feet  again,  and  you  turn  it  down. 
What  do  you  care  what  they  do  with  it? 
Flat  on  your  back,  and  you  turn  this  offer 
down.  You're  the  biggest  fool  I  ever  saw  !" 

He  Wasn't  Floored 

John  Shumacher,  facing  his  friend 
squarely,  replied  with  quiet  conviction : 
"You  are  wrong,  my  friend.  The  business 
of  Shumacher  may  be  on  its  back,  but, 
tank  God,  his  principles  are  on  der  feet!" 

A  man  doesn't  live  very  long  in  this 
world,  even  in  normal  times,  before  some 
misfortune,  tragedy  or  sorrow  comes  in  and 
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almost  floors  him.  It  happens  to  all  of  us. 
Some  men  stay  there,  to  whine  and  cadge 
the  rest  of  their  life.  Some  men  never 
quite  recover  from  it,  and,  half  stooping, 
they  hobble  through  life  dodging  all  re- 
sponsibility. 

I  once  heard  about  a  woman  who  had 
experienced  trouble,  and  who  kept  moving 
from  place  to  place  hoping  to  find  peace. 
One  day  her  colored  maid  said  of  her :  "I 
don't  know  why  Miss  Alary  go  about  so 
much.  She  all  the  time  gaddin'  somewhere. 
But  it  don't  do  her  no  good,  'cause  she 
surely  got  to  take  herself  along." 

Then  there  are  those  who,  like  John 
Shumacher,  have  something  in  their  souls 
which  stands  the  "business"  on  its  feet. 
The  Bible  contains  many  stories  of  such 
people,  and,  being  an  honest  Book,  it  tells 
of  the  failures  and  struggles  of  its  char- 
acters. Every  trait  in  us  is  revealed  in  the 
Book.  Take  the  story  of  Paul,  for  ex- 
ample, as  an  illustration  of  this  quality  of 
resilience.  He  possessed  this  "something 
added"  which  enabled  him  to  stand  firm 
when  he  was  roughly  treated.  Paul  and 
Silas  were  a  thousand  miles  from  home, 
in  a  stinking  Roman  jail  in  Phillipi,  their 
feet  fast  in  the  stocks.  Talk  about  being 
on  one's  back !  But  you  can  see  Paul's 
principles  on  their  feet:  "And  at  midnight, 
Paid  and  Silas  prayed,  and  sang  praises 
unto  God,  and  the  prisoners  heard  them." 

What  are  these  qualities  which  enabled 
Paul  to  sing  in  the  dark,  and  which  have 
enabled  many  a  man  to  lift  himself  in  his 
troubled  hours?  Here  are  four:  (1)  Faith 
in  a  living  God.  (2)  Faith  in  the  good  life, 
the  conviction  that,  in  the  long  run,  truth 
will  be  on  the  winning  side.  (3)  Faith  in 
prayer,  that  the  living  God  can  be  reached 
for  guidance,  strength  and  power.  (4) 
Faith  in  one's  self. 

Let  us  examine  these  qualities  at  closer 
range.  Paul  was  able  to  sing  in  the  dark 
because  he  believed  in  a  God  who  is  alive 
to   the  needs  of  men.  That  thought  alone 


has  power  to  keep  a  man  upright.  I  recall 
an  experience  about  which  G.  Studdert 
Kennedy,  one  of  the  great  English  chap- 
lains of  the  last  war,  wrote.  The  troops 
had  been  in  the  trenches  for  days,  and 
when  they  came  out  they  were  wet  and 
exhausted.  Then  the  sun  broke  through 
the  clouds.  The  chaplain  read  of  Paul's 
great  experience  as  related  in  his  second 
Corinthian  letter :  "For  God,  who  com- 
manded the  light  to  shine  out  of  darkness, 
hath  shined  in  our  hearts,  to  give  the  light 
of  the  knowledge  of  the  glory  of  God  in 
the  face  of  Jesus  Christ."  A  great  light 
had  broken  through  the  tired  minds  of 
these  men,  assuring  them  that  out  beyond 
the  darkness  is  a  God  who  sees  and  who 


Always  on  the  Side  of  Right 

Do  you  recall  the  incident  in  the  life  of 
the  great  commoner,  Abraham  Lincoln, 
when  a  committee  came  to  him  and  sug- 
gested that  he  pray  with  them  that  God 
would  be  on  their  side?  Do  you  remember 
what  he  answered?  "Gentlemen,"  he  said, 
"I  am  not  concerned  to  ask  God  to  be  on 
our  side  of  this  controversy.  From  my 
study  of  His  word,  I  am  led  to  believe 
that  He  is  always  on  the  side  of  the  right. 
My  daily  prayer  is  that  we  be  found  on 
that  side." 

There  is  a  third  ingredient  in  your  per- 
sonal faith :  Faith  in  prayer  and  the  real- 
ization that  the  living  God  can  be  con- 
tacted for  guidance,  for  strength  and  for 
power.  A  letter  from  a  flyer  in  this  war 
gives  a  thrilling  account  of  what  we've 
all  seen  in  the  lives  of  our  fighting  men. 
It  says : 

"I  wasn't  as  frightened  as  I  expected 
on  the  first  two  missions.  But  then  the 
full  horror  of  it  all  fell  upon  me.  To  pray 
for  safety  seemed  highly  illogical  to  me. 
But  I  could  pray  for  spiritual  strength  to 
realize  the  issues  involved,  the  relative  im- 
portance   of    living    long    and    poorly    as 
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against  briefly  and  well.  My  life  must  be 
well  lived  whether  it  is  to  end  now  or 
later,  I  thought. 

"I  like  to  look  at  the  stars  I  know  so 
well.  They  are  vast  and  infinite.  They  were 
there  long  before  I  was  born,  and  they  will 
be  there  long  after  my  body  is  dust.  As  I 
say  my  prayers  at  night  I  imagine  the  face 
of  God  in  the  stars.  I  talk  to  Him  quietly. 
I  think  of  the  terroristic  reign  of  our 
adversary.  It  must  be  stopped,  for  it  aims 
to  interfere  with  the  will  of  God.  That  is 
more  important  than  my  life.  I  am  helping 
to  stop  it. 

Life   Must  Be  Clean  and   Decent 

"Life  must  be  clean  and  decent  for  some, 
if  not  for  all,  of  us.  We  must  be  willing 
to  die  for  it.  We  are  fortunate  to  have  the 
privilege  to  thus  fight  before  our  lands 
are  ravaged.  So  instead  of  praying  for  my 
own  safety  I  pray  for  ability  to  do  my 
job  well,  to  be  a  good  crew  member,  to 
do  my  unpleasant  job  to  the  utmost  of  my 
talent.  In  addition,  I  pray  for  the  spiritual 
comfort  of  those  at  home,  and  for  my  own 
well-being  to  the  extent  that  God  will  take 
care  of  me  in  His  way,  whether  I  am 
living  or  dead. 

"These  are  the  greatest  thoughts  I  have 
ever  prayed.  They  have  completely  changed 
me,  and,  moreover,  my  prayers  have  been 
answered.  Concentrating  on  high  ideals 
took  my  mind  off  fear  and  panic.  If  fear 
momentarily  returns,  it  is  easy  for  me  to 
dismiss  it  quickly,  for  I  have  won  the  main 
battle.  A  simple  renewal  of  my  faith  and 
ideals  dissolves  my  fear." 

Faith  in  a  living  God  and  in  His  kind 
of  life,  in  the  assurance  of  being  able  to 
reach  Him  in  prayer,  brings  a  man  to  this 
great  quality  of  Christian  living:  faith   in 


one's  self.  Two  men  were  eating  lunch 
together  and  could  not  help  overhearing 
a  group  of  women  at  a  nearby  table  who 
were  lamenting  about  the  times.  Then  one 
of  them  said,  "Well,  what  can  one  woman 
do?"  One  of  the  men  said  to  his  friend, 
"Shall  we  tell  them  that  every  great  and 
worthy  thing  in  this  world  was  started  by 
one  man  or  one  woman?" 

That  is  true!  "I  cannot  do  everything, 
but  I  can  do  something,  and,  by  the  grace 
of  God,  I  will."  When  Luther  and  Me- 
lanchthon  lay  in  the  darkness  of  their  prison 
cell,  awaiting  trial  for  the  utterance  of 
truth  in  which  both  believed,  Luther  would 
call  out  to  his  friend,  "Come,  Phillip! 
Let  us  sing  the  46th."  And  through  the 
darkness  there  issued  a  singing  faith :  "God 
is  our  refuge  and  strength,  a  very  present 
help  in  trouble.  Therefore  will  we  not  fear, 
though  the  earth  be  removed,  and  though 
the  mountains  be  carried  into  the  midst  of 
the  sea :  though  the  waters  thereof  roar 
and  be  troubled,  though  the  mountains 
shake  with  the  swelling  thereof." 

What  can  trouble  do  to  men  like  that? 
They  have  linked  their  life  with  that  strong 
Son  of  God  and  thus;  through  trial  and 
persecution,  through  bitterness,  loneliness 
and  defeat,  they  have  come  through  vic- 
toriously. 

In  the  midst  of  this  far-reaching  war, 
with  all  its  brutality,  tragic  terror  and 
heartache,  it  may  appear  as  if  the  cause 
of  Jesus  Christ  is  "flat  on  its  back."  But, 
reflected  through  all  of  the  John  Shu- 
machers,  of  occupied  and  unoccupied  coun- 
tries, who  remain  steadfast  and  true,  there 
comes  this  eternal  hope,  "But,  thank  God, 
its  principles  are  on  their  feet!" 

(Preached  on  the  Mediterranean  Church  of  the 
Air,  February  18,  1945.) 


/To  man  should  swallow  defeat.  For  what  a  man  swallows  he  digests.  What  he 
digests  goes  through  his  system — in  part  at  least  to  his  head.  And  if  the  defeat  idea 
gets  lodged  in  a  man's  head,  he  is  licked  indeed. 


To  you  considering  the  purchase  of 
an  acre  or  two  for  farming,  there's 
work  ahead,  but  also  a  source  of  lasting 
happiness      and      personal      satisfaction 


PART  IV 
FARMING 


ARE  you  one  of  the  GIs  who  has  been 
dreaming  about  a  quiet,  secure  life  on 
a  farm — in  a  spot  far  from  din  of  battle 
and  from  the  stormy  aftermath  of  those 
battles?  Then  it  is  our  job  to  tell  you 
exactly  what  the  prospects  are  in  the  oc- 
cupations that  have  to  do  with  farming  and 
with  the  distribution  of  farm  products. 

First,  though,  it  is  vitally  important  for 
you  to  take  stock  of  yourself  for  this  kind 
of  work.  Are  you  fitted  for  farm  work  itself 
and,  if  not,  could  you  do  well  in  one  of  the 
business  types  of  jobs  connected  with  farm- 
ing? Check  yourself  carefully  on  these 
seven  essential  qualifications :  (1)  Enthusi- 
asm, faith  and  courage ;  (2)  Energy  and 
willingness  to  work;  (3)  Experience;  (4) 
Skill  in  farming;  (5)  Mechanical  ability; 
(6)  Business  ability;   (7)  Education. 

Qualities  one,  two,  five  and  six  do  not 
require  explanation — you  have  them  or  you 
do  not  and  farming  will  be  out  for  you  if 
they  are  missing  in  your  make-up.  Experi- 
ence and  skill  in  farming  may  be  secured 
by  working  for  a  successful  farm  operator 
and  learning  from  observation  and  actual 
practice.  On  the  matter  of  education  one 
writer  says : 


With    pride,    a    young    farmer    surveys    his 
good  earth"  (H.  Armstrong  Roberts  'photo) 


By       M.       R.       LINCENFELTER 


"Education  includes  much  more  than 
book  learning.  An  educated  man  is  one  who 
knows  where  to  go  to  obtain  desired  in- 
formation. Observation  and  analysis  of  the 
success  and  failure  of  neighbors,  use  of  the 
services  available  at  the  county  agricultural 
agent's  office  and  other  agricultural  insti- 
tutions and  organizations,  reading  good 
farm  papers,  listening  to  good  farm  pro- 
grams on  the  radio,  reading  farm  bulletins 
and  learning  from  experience  are  important 
ways  of  obtaining  helpful  farming  informa- 
tion. A  college  education  is  not  essential 
to  being  a  good  farmer  but  studies  have 
shown  that  it  usually  helps. 

After  you  have  settled  this  point  of  your 
qualifications  for  farming,  comes  the  finan- 
tial  angle.  Unless  you  have  a  farm  waiting 
for  you  or  have  large  savings  to  put  into 
one,  you  will  need  to  borrow  cash  to  get 
started.  For  information  on  methods  of 
securing  loans  your  author  went  to  Dr. 
W.  W.  Biddle  of  the  Upper  Darby  (Pa.) 
Branch   of  the   U.    S.   Farm    Security   Ad- 

19 


20 


THE    LINK 


Volume  3 


ministration.  He  described  the  procedure 
by  which  you  may  secure  loans  under  the 
"GI  Bill  of  Rights." 

You  must  first  determine  the  piece  of 
property  you  want  to  buy — here  the  local 
farm  agent  will  aid  you.  Your  next  step  is 
making  contact  with  a  lender  which  is  done 
on  your  own.  Evidence  of  your  eligibility 
must  likewise  be  produced.  This  will  be  in 
the  form  of  certification  from  the  Veterans' 
Administration  that  you  have  had  ninety 
or  more  days'  service  with  the  armed 
forces,  that  you  have  been  honorably  dis- 
charged. In  case  of  disability  as  a  result  of 
service  this  ninety  day  regulation  will  be 
waived. 

Contact  the  Farm  Security  Administration 

Next  comes  contact  with  the  Farm  Se- 
curity Administration  certifying  committee 
which  consists  of  four  persons — one  a  vet- 
eran of  this  or  the  previous  war  who  is 
usually  a  successful,  hard-headed  business 
man.  This  committee  will  certify  that  you 
have  the  necessary  background  for  under- 
taking the  job  and  will  also  determine 
whether  or  not  the  property  is  a  good 
economic  unit.  An  appraisal  of  the  property 
must  be  secured.  In  the  case  of  small  farms 
the  committee's  appraisal  is  usually  accepta- 
ble— for  larger  ones  a  professional  appraiser 
may  be  required.  After  all  this  has  been 
completed  the  committee  will  certify  as  to 
the  soundness  of  the  loan  and  it  will  go 
through. 

In  the  case  of  this  type  of  loan  you  must 
remember  that  no  more  than  $2,000  may  be 
guaranteed — or  fifty  per  cent  of  the  cost  of 
the  farm  if  the  price  is  under  $2,000.  Like- 
wise, you  must  realize  that  Uncle  Sam 
merely  guarantees  this  loan  which  you 
secure  from  a  lender  whom  you  discover 
yourself. 

On  the  other  hand,  Uncle  Sam  has  two 
types  of  loans  which  are  available  through 
the  FSA  county  office  to  veterans  as  well  as 
to    civilians.    Here    government    money    is 


actually  used.  First  is  the  Tenant  Pur- 
chase Plan  which  has  been  in  operation  for 
some  time  to  help  farm  tenants  purchase 
the  farms  they  have  been  renting.  Veterans 
need  not  be  tenant  farmers  but  will  be 
declared  eligible  for  this  type  of  loan  if  the 
county  committee  considers  them  likely  to 
be  successful.  These  are  one  hundred  per 
cent  loans  on  the  purchase  price  for  which 
Congress  has  recently  earmarked  twenty- 
five  million  dollars  exclusively  for  veterans' 
loans.  These  loans  will  run  for  forty  years 
at  three  per  cent  interest.  Here  the  pro- 
cedure is  simpler  than  for  the  government 
guaranteed  loans  because  you  will  deal  only 
with  the  county  supervisor  and  the  county 
certifying  committee. 

The  second  type  of  loan  is  the  Rural 
Rehabilitation  Loan  which  is  strictly  an 
operating  loan.  It  may  be  for  feed,  live- 
stock, machinery,  fertilizer  and  the  like — or 
even  for  family  living  expenses.  These  are 
short-term  loans  for  five  years  at  five  per 
cent  interest. 

An  advantage  of  either  of  these  loans 
from  Uncle  Sam  is  the  fact  that  you  will  be 
eligible  for  guidance  from  the  county  su- 
pervisor which  is  not  true  of  the  GI  loan. 
The  county  supervisor  will  give  training, 
provide  reading  matter  and  will  give  direct 
personal  help  ;  in  fact,  whatever  is  necessary 
to  make  the  farmer  succeed.  This  may  mean 
anything  from  diagnosing  and  prescribing 
for  sick  chickens  to  helping  a  young  GI 
hold  his  Texas-born  bride  on  a  Vermont 
farm  during  a  New  England  winter.  The 
latter  actually  happened  to  a  veteran  who 
had  married  the  girl  during  his  training 
"deep  in  the  heart  of  Texas."  We  are  happy 
to  report  that  the  county  supervisor's  per- 
suasive ability  was  successful  in  proving 
to  the  Texas  lass  that  Vermont  has  its 
points. 

Vitally  important,  too,  is  your  choice  of 
the  type  of  farming  you  wish  to  undertake. 
You  have  the  following  choices :  poultry 
farming,    dairy    farming,    diversified    farm- 
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ing,     corn-hog-beef    farm,     cotton,     wheat, 
cattle  ranching  or  sheep  ranching. 

Poultry  farming  is  an  excellent  line  for 
the  disabled  veteran  or  for  the  service  girl 
who  dreams  of  peace  and  quiet  in  the  coun- 
try. Here  you  should  have  or  secure  train- 
ing that  will  help  you  succeed — a  four  year 
course  in  poultry  husbandry  will  be  the  best 
preparation  for  you.  Be  sure  that  you  like 
chickens  and  are  not  allergic  to  feathers. 
Turkey-raising  and  some  of  the  fancier 
birds  such  as  guinea  and  pheasant  may  be 
worth  trying.  Drawbacks  here  are  the 
necessity  of  being  constantly  on  the  job  in 
regular  feeding  and  watchfulness  against 
disease  that  might  wipe  out  your  flock.  It 
is  a  growing  industry,  however,  with 
healthful,  pleasant  work  and  one  in  which 
you  can  start  with  small  capital. 

If   You    Consider    Dairy    Farming 

Dairy  farming  requires  mechanical  ability 
in  a  big  way  as  well  as  plenty  of  business 
ability  if  you  are  to  do  your  share  in  the 
125  per  cent  increase  in  milk  and  other 
dairy  products  which  is  the  goal  set  by  our 
nutritionists  for  world  production  of  food. 
Unless  you  have  had  some  training  and 
practical  experience  we  suggest  that  you 
take  a  special  dairying  course  in  a  voca- 
tional school  or  college  specializing  in  such 
subjects  as  biology,  dairy  husbandry,  farm 
management  and  farm  mechanics. 

Diversified  farming  may  be  the  best  line 
for  you  if  you  choose  a  p1ace  within  easy 
distance  of  a  large  city.  Fruits  and  vege- 
tables are  especially  important  for  the 
future  as  the  world  production  goal  here  is 
300  per  cent  expansion.  Once  this  type  of 
farming  was  considered  the  most  risky 
form  of  growing  chiefly  because  of  losses 
in  transportation,  the  race  against  time  and 
in  risks  of  bumper  crops  that  might  glut 
the  market.  Today— and  in  the  electrical 
tomorrow— that  fear  has  been  dissipated  by 
dehydrating,  quick-freezing,  refrigerated 
and  air  transportation. 


Cotton,  wheat,  corn-hog-beef  farming,  as 
well  as  cattle  and  sheep  ranching  are  usual- 
ly on  the  grand  scale.  Unless  you  have 
such  a  farm  waiting  for  you  or  have  large 
financial  resources  to  support  such  an  un- 
dertaking, you  will  be  wise  to  forget  the 
ownership  idea  and  content  yourself  with 
a  minor  job.  .You  will  need  plenty  of  phy- 
sical endurance,  especially  for  the  ranching 
jobs.  Twelve  hours  a  day  in  the  saddle  is  a 
common  experience  for  range  riders  who 
watch  cattle,  check  grazing  conditions,  and 
care  for  sick  and  injured  animals.  Guard- 
ing against  epidemics  of  fatal  diseases  re- 
quires considerable  knowledge  of  animal 
husbandry. 

Farm   Management,  a   Good   Job 

In  many  of  these  large  scale  farming 
jobs  you  may  look  forward  to  a  job  in  farm 
management.  This  is  a  job  chiefly  for  men 
because  a  farm  manager  is  like  the  head  of 
any  large  industry — he  must  produce  on  a 
profit  basis  for  the  owner.  For  a  job  as 
farm  manager  you  will  need  exceptional 
business  ability  in  addition  to  all  the  other 
requisites  for  becoming  a  successful  farmer. 
An  advantage  worth  considering  here  is 
that  a  farm  manager  who  makes  good  on  a 
small  farm  may  secure  a  better-paid  posi- 
tion, or  one  with  greater  opportunities  for 
gaining  valuable  experience,  on  a  larger 
farm  or  even  as  manager  of  a  group  of 
farms  with  increased  gains  in  prestige,  in 
cold  cash  and  in  the  sense  of  doing  work  of 
value  in  the  world. 

The  farm  manager  will  hire,  train,  de- 
velop, promote  or  fire  employees.  He  will 
have  housing  problems  not  only  for  single 
men  but  for  families  of  married  men  as 
well.  Maintenance  of  equipment  will  be  one 
of  the  chief  duties  as  well  as  development 
of  the  soil,  purchase  of  equipment  and  sup- 
pi  ies,  marketing  and  all  the  problems  con- 
nected with  this  phase  of  the  job.  Training 
for  this  sort  of  work  may  be  secured  in  a 
good  vocational  agricultural  school  or  col- 
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lege.  We  might  warn  you,  too,  that  starting 
at  the  bottom  is  likely  to  be  your  lot.  You 
may  have  to  work  as  a  hired  hand  at  first 
but  with  the  required  training  and  personal 
qualifications  you  may  soon  climb  to  the 
position  of  farm  manager. 

Jobs  with  Uncle  Sam 

Many  types  of  positions  are  available 
under  Federal  Service.  Look  at  the  alpha- 
betical agencies  belonging  to  Uncle  Sam 
that  deal  with  farmers  and  their  problems : 
The  Agricultural  Adjustment  Agency, 
Bureau  of  Agricultural  Chemistry,  Bureau 
of  Agricultural  Economics,  Bureau  of 
Animal  Industry,  Bureau  of  Dairy  Industry, 
Commodity  Credit  Corporation,  Bureau  of 
Entomology  and  Plant  Quarantine,  Office 
of  Experiment  Stations,  Farm  Credit  Ad- 
ministration, Farm  Security  Administra- 
tion, Federal  Crop  Insurance  Corporation, 
Bureau  of  Home  Economics,  Bureau  of 
Plant  Industry,  Rural  Electrification  Ad- 
ministration and  Soil  Conservation  Service. 

Since  it  is  obviously  impossible  to  give 
much  detail  on  the  multitude  of  jobs  in 
these  various  agencies,  several  typical 
agencies  will  be  described.  First  is  the  Soil 
Conservation  Service.  Recently  a  startling 
article  in  the  Saturday  Evening  Post  called 
"Jobs  for  Half  a  Million"  gave  a  fair  idea 
of  opportunities  ahead  in  this  service.  The 
subheading  of  this  article:  "Skilled  soil 
doctors  diagnose  the  critical  ills  of  our  farm 
lands  and  prescribe  stiff  doses  of  manpower 
to  build  a  permanently  productive  agri- 
culture," offers  a  challenge  to  you.  Here's 
how  you  can  become  one  of  those  doses 
of  manpower  and  begin  your  climb  up  the 
promotional  ladder.  You  will  enter  as  con- 
servation or  engineering  aid.  Through  ex- 
perience in  this  lowest  sub-professional 
grade  you  can  win  promotion  to  the  highest 
sub-professional  grade.  To  win  promotion 
to  professional  grades  you  must  fill  in  your 
educational  background  to  the  equivalent 
of  a  college  course  or  you  may  follow  a 


supervised  course  of  study  and  take  exam 
inations  to  demonstrate  what  you  know 
about  the  six  major  fields:  egronomy,  bi- 
ology, agricultural  economics  (their  tech- 
nical terms  for  farm  management),  fores- 
try, agricultural  engineering  and  soil 
science. 

Here's  the  story  of  a  young  man  who 
began  as  a  CCC  enrollee  in  the  dark  days 
of  1937.  He  took  an  examination  to  enter 
the  SCS  in  the  lowest  sub-professional 
grade  at  a  salary  of  approximately  $800  a 
year.  Since  then  he  has  been  promoted  to 
the  highest  sub-grade  at  $2,000  a  year.  Al- 
though he  married  and  has  several  children 
he  has  continued  his  studies  and  today  is 
preparing  for  the  technical  examination  to. 
enter  the  first  professional  grade. 

"If  he  doesn't  make  a  grade  of  ninety  on 
the  exam,  I'll  miss  my  guess,"  said  Mr. 
Hal  Wilson  of  the  SCS.  "And  there  is  no 
limit  to  where  he  can  go.  After  a  man 
reaches  professional  status  he  can  aim  at 
the  top — even  to  step  into  the  sacred  boots 
of  our  noted  chief.  Better  warn  your  GIs, 
though,"  he  added,  "that  this  advancement 
is  not  easy.  A  lot  of  study  is  necessary  and 
there  must  be  consistently  high  efficiency 
rating." 

Mr.  Wilson  pointed  out  a  number  of  ad- 
vantages in  these  government  jobs  such  as: 
retirement  benefits,  seniority  rights,  the 
fact  that  although  you  don't  get  rich  you 
never  starve.  In  the  scientific  jobs  you  will 
associate  with  high  type  individuals  espe- 
cially in  many  of  the  relatively  new  fields 
of  agricultural  jobs  with  Uncle  Sam. 

"Most  of  our  young  men  come  to  us 
fired  with  the  idea  that  the  future  of  agri- 
culture depends  on  soil  conservation  and 
they  want  to  have  a  part  in  the  fun.  That's 
the  reward  they  desire,"  concluded  Mr. 
Wilson,  which  may  be  reward  enough  for 
you. 

Among  the  exciting  jobs  with  Uncle 
Sam  for  GI  girls  who  have  had  home  eco- 
nomics   training    is    work    in    the    Farm 
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Security  Administration  with  low-income 
farmers  who  have  become  impoverished  by 
the  increase  in  farm  population,  by  loss  of 
soil,  loss  of  foreign  markets,  or  by  labor- 
saving  machinery.  Your  job  here  will  be 
to  aid  these  farmers  to  help  themselves  in 
getting  a  new  start  toward  self-support. 
Rehabilitation  instead  of  relief  is  the  aim 
of  FSA.  It  is  a  composite  job  of  farming, 
business,  social  service  and  home  econom- 
ics. The  families  are  taught  to  raise  their 
own  food  supplies,  to  can  them,  and  so  on. 
Other  types  of  promising  fields  ahead  in 
FSA  in  which  both  men  and  women  can 
have  a  part  are :  labor  relations  in  agricul- 
ture, co-operatives,  jobs  in  the  supervision 
of  growers'  operations  by  people  who  have 
strong  agricultural  backgrounds  plus  train- 
ing in  economics  and  sociology,  and  jobs 
in  medical  care.  Management  people  are 
needed  in  all  these  fields  which  might  ap- 
peal to  you  who  have  had  training  and  ex- 
perience along  these  lines  or  who  are  will- 
ing to  secure  that  training  in  order  to  help 
out  in  one  of  the  most  vital  spots  for  our 
future  welfare.  The  Selective  Service  for 
this  war  showed  an  appalling  number  of 
rejections  in  many  rural  *  sections  which 
calls  for  immediate  correction — and  for 
correctors.  Will  that  be  you?  Small  town 
banking,  personnel  management  on  farms 
as  well  as  business  jobs  in  selling  agricul- 
tural implements  are  attractive  future  pos- 
sibilities outside  the  domain  of  Uncle  Sam. 

In   the    Realm   of  Teaching 

Teachers  :  Teaching  agricultural  sub- 
jects is  considered  one  of  the  most  prom- 
ising fields  in  teaching.  Since  the  passage 
of  the  Smith-Hughes  Act,  agriculture  has 
been  taught  in  all  grades  of  the  public 
schools  and  in  extension  and  vocational 
agriculture  schools.  Teachers  must  have 
had  a  four-year  course  which  includes 
agricultural  subjects  as  well  as  methods  of 
teaching.  Men  are  preferred  for  these  posi- 
tions, although  women"  are  eligible. 


The  prospects  are  excellent  for  GIs  to 
work  at  jobs  in  town  but  live  in  the  coun- 
try, within  driving  distance,  where  they 
can  have  a  little  land,  a  few  chickens  and 
a  garden. 

We  suggest  that  you  write  to  the  U.  S. 
Department  of  Agriculture  for  the  pamphlet 
by  A.  B.  Genung — "If  You're  Thinking 
of  a  Little  Place  in  the  Country"  and  for 
Farmers'  Bulletin  No.  1966  on  Part-time 
Farming.  Other  sources  of  information  are 
your  State  college  of  agriculture,  the  coun- 
ty agricultural  agent  at  the  county  seat 
of  the  county  in  which  you  are  interested, 
and  Directors  of  Extension  Service  and  of 
State  Agricultural  Experiment  Stations. 
Here  you  can  secure  information  on  nearly 
any  problem  connected  with  farming. 

Some  Words  of  Warning 

The  beneficial  effects  of  outdoor  life  are 
the  chief  attraction  of  any  branch  of  agri- 
cultural work,  as  well  as  the  independence 
which  one  may  have  in  most  phases  of  it. 
It  might  be  well,  though,  to  try  yourself 
out  as  a  hired  hand  with  a  good  farmer  to 
discover  whether  or  not  farming  really  is 
all  that  you  think  it  is.  Before  you  buy  a 
farm,  you  might  rent  one  for  a  few  years — 
just  to  be  sure  you  can  make  good — on 
your  own.  There  is  promise  of  better  things 
ahead  through  scientific  research  and  the 
experimental  work  of  state,  university  and 
government  agencies.  Don't  expect  an  easv 
life,  though.  You  won't  get  it.  The  income, 
too,  may  be  far  below  your  desire,  but  may- 
be the  joy  of  growing  things  will  mean 
more  than  mere  cash  to  the  person  who 
truly  belongs  to  the  land.  Moreover,  in  this 
coming  to  grips  with  nature,  you  are  like- 
ly to  find  insight  into  your  own  nature,  to 
discover  the  purpose  in  your  life  which 
will  help  you  decide  your  future  plans. 
Thus  you  may  learn  how  you  can  fulfill 
your  life  purpose  in  the  light  of  all  that 
happened  to  you  in  your  war  experiences. 
{Next  month:  "Government  Jobs") 


vhe  Minkty  at  a 
LIFEWOR 

By  CHAPLAIN   WILLARD   S.   SMITH 


PART    II 


Types  of  Ministry 


THE  aspirant  for  the  ministry  can  pretty 
well  select  the  field  in  which  he  will 
work,  particularly  after  he  has  "earned  his 
spurs."  If  his  early  years  have  been  spent 
on  the  farm  and  the  love  of  the  country 
and  farm  folk  is  part  of  his  makeup,  the 
rural  field  needs  him  and  his  love  of  rural 
life.  Some  people  love  the  bustle  and  turmoil 
and  crowds  and  feeling  of  power  that  go 
with  city  life.  Naturally  some  ministers 
are  numbered  among  them.  The'  city 
churches  will  be  served  by  these  ministers. 
In  between  rural  and  urban  charges  are 
the  suburban,  close  to  the  city  yet  with 
some  of  the  tranquility  of  the  country.  And 
there  are  small  towns  where  the  church 
looms  large  in  the  life  of  the  community, 
socially  as  well  as  religiously,  and  the 
minister  may  readily  find  a  place  on  the 
local  school-board  or  on  some  civic  com- 
mittee where  lie  can  use  his  influence  as  a 
good  citizen  to  help  shape  local  politics  to 
a  Christian  mold.  To  him  who  has  always 
looked  beyond  the  horizon  and  wondered 
what  it  was  like  on  the  other  side  of  the 
world  (as  a  civilian!)  or  has  felt  the  desire 
to  live  with  and  come  to  know  strange 
people,  the  mission  field  beckons.   It  more 
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than  beckons  :  it  begs  and  pleads  for  con- 
secrated young  men  and  women  to  "come 
over  and  help  us." 

Wherever  he  may  go  the  minister  will 
find  the  fields  "white  unto  the  harvest." 
So  there  is  no  need  for  the  lover  of  the 
country  to  forego  the  out-door  life,  nor 
need  the  man  who  thrills  to  the  challenge 
of  the  city's  turmoil  make  of  himself  a 
martyr  in  a  quiet  village  parish.  Remem- 
ber though,  your  final  choice  must  wait 
until  you  have  proved  yourself.  A  small 
church  is  good  training,  as  Dr.  Charles  E. 
Jefferson  found  when  he  served  his  "in- 
ternship" at  the  village  church  in  peaceful 
little  Fitzwilliam,  N.  H.,  a  far  cry  from 
New  York's  Broadway  Tabernacle  that 
he  served  years  later. 

The  young  minister  has  but  one  answer 
to  the  challenge  of  Joshua :  "Choose  ye 
this  day  whom  you  will  serve."  But  in  a 
great  measure  he  can  decide  where  he  will 
serve. 

Material  Considerations  :  No  man 
ever  entered  the  ministry  with  the 
idea  of  building  up  a  sizeable  estate  to 
leave  his  heirs.  There  is  no  need  for  us  to 
comment  on  the  well-known  fact  that  the 
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minister  with  his  years  of  specialized 
training,  and  holding  one  of  the  most 
responsible  positions  in  the  community  all 
too  often  receives  less  remuneration  than 
the  semi-skilled  laborers  in  his  parish.  We 
will  interpolate  this  remark,  that  even  from 
a  material  standpoint,  this  does  not  tell 
all  the  story.  Of  course  you  are  not  think- 
ing of  the  ministry  in  terms  of  material 
reward,  but  "the  laborer  is  worthy  of  his 
hire"  and  it  is  encouraging  to  see  signs  that 
Protestantism  is  awakening  to  this  fact. 

If  You    Make   Cood 

If  you  make  good — and  we  cannot  deny 
that  there  are  some  ministers  who  do  not 
rate  more  than  a  small  church  and  a  small 
salary — there  is  no  reason  why  you  should 
not  live  comfortably.  Not  on  a  par  with 
Banker  Jones,  and  your  children  will  prob- 
ably have  to  earn  at  least  part  of  their 
college  tuition,  but  you  will  be  as  well  off 
as  the  average,  perhaps  a  bit  better.  In 
the  majority  of  churches  a  parsonage — or 
manse,  or  rectory — is  provided  so  there  is 
no  rent  to  worry  about.  Sometimes  heat, 
light  and  telephone  are  paid  for  by  the 
church.  You  will  find  that  gifts  augment 
the  salary  check  by  quite  a  sizable  amount 
in  the  course  of  a  year.  It  may  be  a  box 
of  berries,  a  dozen  eggs,  a  ton  of  coal,  a 
chicken  for  Sunday  dinner,  all  welcome  be- 
cause of  the  spirit  that  prompts  the  giving. 

While  tradition  demands  that  the  occa- 
sional contribution  of  the  groom  at  those 
functions  were  the  groom  is  all  important 
will  be  turned  over  to  your  wife  for  a  new 
hat,  dress,  et  al,  it  means  that  "et  at" 
doesn't  need  to  come  from  your  salary 
check ! 

The  occasional  speaking  engagement,  an 
article  sold  to  some  periodical,  perhaps  a 
hobby  that  doesn't  interfere  with  your 
church  work — these  are  all  legitimate 
sources  of  income  to  boost  the  total  re- 
ceipts for  the  year. 

Ministers   do   not  come   under   the  gov- 


ernment Social  Security  Plan.  So,  with 
the  trend  in  both  government  and  industry 
toward  pension  provision,  a  man  consider- 
ing a  call  from  a  church  is  perfectly  jus- 
tified in  insisting  that  the  church  do  its 
share  in  the  pension  plan  of  its  denomina- 
tion, or  the  one  that  the  minister  may  al- 
ready subscribe  to.  Every  church  board 
will  admit  the  fairness  of  the  request  and 
it  would  be  a  most  unusual  member  of 
such  board  who  would  deny  his  minister 
the  same  type  of  security  for  the  future 
that  the  board  member  is  either  providing 
for  his  workers  if  he  is  an  employer,  or 
receiving  if  he  is  an  employee.  Most  min- 
isterial pensions  are  quite  liberal  and  thus 
the  specter  of  a  dependent  old  age  need 
not  affect  the  minister's  work  and  plans. 

An  Understanding  Wife 

One  of  the  minister's  greatest  assets  is 
an  understanding  wife  whose  heart  is  in 
her  husband's  work  and  whose  head  and 
hands  are  'always  ready  to  help  him.  While 
no  church  should  entertain  the  idea  that 
in  calling  a  minister  it  is  also  calling  the 
minister's  wife,  the  minister  himself  calls 
upon  her — and  often!  It  follows  that  a 
minister  can  labor  under  no  greater  handi- 
cap than  having  a  wife  who,  while  nominal- 
ly Christian,  chafes  at  the  inevitable  re- 
straints put  upon  her  activities  and  wishes 
her  husband  had  chosen  some  other  life- 
work. 

All  of  which  is  by  way  of  saying  that  the 
girl  of  your  choice  should  enter  greatly 
into  your  decision  as  to  whether  or  not 
you  should  go  into  the  ministry.  Bluntly, 
if  your  wife  says  No,  you  had  better  do 
like  the  chap  in  the  story — compromise 
and  let  her  have  her  way. 

Incidentally,  you  will  be  spared  many 
potential  pitfalls  and  much  unfair  but  in- 
evitable censure  if  you  are  a  married  man. 

A  Man  of  God:  Under  the  second 
section  we  spoke  of  the  minister's  ability 
to    command    respect   and    invite    the    con- 
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fidences  of  his  parishoners  as  a  necessary 
asset.  But  there  is  another  aspect  to  his 
position  as  pastor  of  the  local  church  that 
needs  special  consideration  from  the  ma- 
terial and  social  angle.  Because  of  his  posi- 
tion the  minister  is  accepted  in  the  "best" 
circles  of  local  society.  There  is  a  prestige 
that  goes  with  the  position  almost  auto- 
matically. This  must  be  borne  in  mind 
lest  it  become  a  subtle  influence  to  make 
a  man  think  "more  highly  of  himself  than 
he  ought  to  think."  In  a  very  real  sense  he 
is  a  public  servant.  It  is  a  thrilling  and 
humbling  experience  to  have  someone  you 
scarcely  know  come  to  you  for  help  just 
because  you  are  known  as  "a  man  of  God." 

Once  you  are  installed  as  the  minister  of 
a  church  you  are  "on  the  spot."  Can  you 
take  it?  Can  you  at  once  be  proud  and 
humble?  Can  you  hear,  usually  second- 
hand, criticism  that  are  unfair  and  not  be 
perturbed?  Real  abuse  is  seldom  directed 
at  the  minister,  but  what  appear  as  natural 
human  frailities  in  others  are  unpardon- 
able sins  in  the  pastor.  Don't  try  to  explain 
this  attitude,  but  you  cannot  ignore  it. 
Many  a  church  and  many  a  saintly  sister, 
for  example,  are  shocked  at  the  idea  of 
the  minister  smoking,  playing  cards  or 
dancing.  Certainly  their  men-folk  do,  even 
the  deacons,  but  the  minister  ."  .  .  good- 
ness, no !  Unfair  ?  Granted,  but  violating 
taboos  should  be  done  with  caution  and 
with  assurance  that  your  people  have  such 
confidence  in  you  that  their  devotion  and 
respect  will  serve  as  starting  points  from 
which  to  direct  their  narrow-mindedness 
along  broader  lines.  Commonsense  and 
good  judgment  must  be  your  guide  so  that 
you  will  not  offend  while  refusing  to  sub- 
scribe to  antiquated  taboos  that  have  no 
spiritual  significance. 

It  is  a  holy  and  lofty  title — "a  man  of 
God."  In  your  heart  do  you  humbly  feel 
that,  in  some  small  measure  you  may  be 
worthy  of  it? 

Called    of     God?     When    all     is    said, 


all  advice  given,  and  all  factors  weighed 
the  ultimate  decision  as  to  whether  or  not 
you  will  enter  the  Christian  ministry  de- 
pends upon  your  honest  answer  to  one 
question:  Am  I  called  of  God  to  be  or- 
dained as  one  of  his  ministers?  For  if  you 
do  not  feel  you  have  been  called  to  preach, 
forget  the  idea. 

From  your  heart  you  ask,  How  shall  I 
know?  Well,  it  is  most  unlikely  that  a 
crystal-clear  vision  will  come  to  you,  some 
Damascus  road  experience,  a  voice  such  as 
that  which  Samuel  answered.  Waiting  for 
some  such  supernatural  sign,  waiting,  as 
it  were,  for  someone  to  make  the  decision 
for  you,  will  be  in  vain.  God  has  given 
you  a  free  will,  an  active  mind,  an  open 
heart.  Through  these  he  expects  you  to 
make  all  of  life's  decisions. 

Called  of  Cod — How  Can  You  Be  Sure? 

How  shall  you  know  if  you  are  called 
of  God?  How  did  a  successful  doctor  make 
his  decision?  Or  a  cabinet-maker?  Or  a 
chemist?  Or  a  lawyer?  They  thought  it 
through,  considered  their  aptitudes,  weighed 
the  challenge  against  their  willingness  and 
their  ability  to  meet  it,  and  once  having  ■ 
set  their  goal  surmounted  all  obstacles  to 
reach  it.  Is  not  the  doctor  following  in  the 
steps  of  the  Great  Physician?  Is  not  the 
chemist  working  with  God's  laws?  Did  not 
Jesus  teach  by  example  that  a  piece  of 
handiwork  carefully  wrought  could  be  an 
act  of  worship?  So  in  considering  the  min- 
istry weigh  all  issues,  prayerfully  seek 
divine  guidance,  consult  your  chaplain  or 
pastor  and  an  older  friend  or  two  genuinely 
interested  in  the  church  and  in  you.  Then  : 
ask  of  your  heart,  "Is  this  the  choice  I 
want  to  make  above  all  others?" 

The  Christian  ministry  brings  greater 
joy  and  satisfaction  to  him  who  consci- 
entiously chooses  it  than  any  other  pro- 
fession. Its  rewards  are  priceless.  It  is 
the  most  glorious  of  callings — if  you  are 
called  of  God. 
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By  COMMANDER   M.  T.   ROSSER,    (MC)    USNR 


IT  takes  great  experience  to  make  great 
men.  One  is  not  born  to  greatness.  Some 
of  our  greatest  men  are  our  least  famous 
ones.   Greatness  and   Fame  are  not  neces- 

;    sarily  synonymous  terms. 

Experience  that  makes  men  great  may 
be  of  various  kinds — physical,  emotional, 
spiritual.    The   quantity   of   our   experience 

j  does  not  of  necessity  add  to  the  growth  on 

I  either  plane.  Rather  one  might  say  it  is 
the  quality  of  experience,  what  we  have 
learned  from   it,  how  we  have   reacted  to 

,  it,  and  its  intensity,  that  determines  its 
value.  If  one  continues  to  repeat  a  poor, 
dangerous,  and  unwise  experience,  he  does 
not  have  a  capacity  for  learning  and  he  is 
a  fool.  He  will  repeat  over  and  over  the 
same   foolish   things,   profiting   in   no   way 

i  from  the  opportunity  for  learning.  Event- 
ually such  an  one  will  give  either  his  life 
or   his    soul    or    both    as   the    price   of    his 

|   stupidity. 

The  war  has  brought  to  us  many  new 
situations  and  conditions  to  contend  with 
and  many  new  problems  to  solve.  New 
stresses  and  strains  have  been  introduced 
both  in  the  war  zones  and  on  the  home 
front.  There  is  more  tension  present  and 
a  feeling  among  many  both  at  home  and 
away  from  home  that  there  is  a  need  to 
crowd  into  our  lives  as  much  experience 
of  every  kind  as  is  possible.  There  is  that 
pressure  forcing  and  driving  people  in 
which   they    feel    they    are    racing    against 


time  and  must  in  a  short  period  experience 
every  physical  thing  and  every  human  emo- 
tion that  usually  may  be  drawn  out  through 
a  life  time.  And  so  the  race  against  time 
goes  on. 

Because  of  these  things,  many  mistakes 
have  been  made  and  always  will  be  made. 
But  here  again  it  is  well  to  come  back  to 
the  realization  that  it  is  not  the  quantity 
of  time  available  that  is  the  important 
thing — but  the  quality  of  it,  the  value  of 
the  experiences  we  have  had  and  the  use 
we  have  made  of  this  time.  Will  we  be 
able  to  look  back  at  a  period  of  time  with 
satisfaction  when  we  review  our  experi- 
ences, or  will  it  be  with  shame  because  of 
the  poor  use  we  have  made  of  it? 

Good   Use  of  Time 

There  has  never  been  a  shortage  of  time. 
Time  has  always  been.  Nor  is  the  amount 
of  time  left  to  us  individually  such  as  im- 
portant matter  in  the  scheme  of  things. 
But  what  we  do  with  the  time  remaining 
to  us  is  highly  important.  Will  we  develop 
courage  to  use  in  all  the  situations  that 
will  confront  us,  or  will  we  succumb  to 
fear  and  weakness?  Will  we  declare  a 
moratorium  on  morals  and  decent  living 
until  "after  the  war"?  Will  we  allow  our 
souls  to  lapse  into  decadence  until  the  eve 
of  battle  and  then  beg  the  Lord  to  see  us 
through  it?  Why  should  He?  Can  we  in  a 
moment    of    time    compensate    for    weeks, 
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months,  or  years  of  poor  living?  I  do  not 
think   so. 

The  confusion  of  war  takes  people  away 
from  homes  and  not  infrequently  homes 
away  from  people.  The  frenzy  of  compen- 
sating for  imaginary  or  potential  losses 
carries  men  and  women  often  into  ways  of 
living  that  are  not  normal  to  them.  Nor 
are  they  good  social  experiences.  It  is  not 
necessary  that  it  should  be  so. 

I  wonder  sometimes  at  the  various  con- 
cepts different  people  have  about  God.  But 
we  do  know  that  God  is  a  symbol  for 
goodness  to  people  of  all  faiths,  be  it 
Christian,  Jewish  or  Mohammedan,  and 
that  this  goodness  and  a  desire  for  it  must 
exist  in  one's  mind  and  soul  before  it  can 
manifest  in  his  actions.  And  by  goodness 
we  imply  the  desire  to  think  right  thoughts 
as  well  as  the  will  to  perform  right  deeds. 
For  goodness  is  just  a  way  of  life.  Many 
people  understand  its  value  as  a  living 
force  that  bounces  back  at  us  with  interest, 
if  we  have  understood  how  to  live  it. 

Your  Personal   Life    Is   Important 

If  we  come  to  realize  that  to  believe  in 
goodness  is  to  believe  in  God,  and  that 
people  everywhere  want  this  way  of  liv- 
ing, we  then  can  see  how  the  individual 
acts  which  we  perform  have  an  important 
place  and  function  in  the  pattern  of  living. 
We  can  then  see  that  while  it  may  be 
dramatic  and  heroic  to  face  an  enemy  on 
the  field  of  battle  or  at  sea  and  to  fight 
him  with  all  our  strength,  it  is  equally  an 


act  of  heroism  to  fight  the  private  enemies 
that  may  enter  into  our  personal  lives.  To 
lose  on  the  one  hand  may  mean  the  loss  of 
your  life ;  on  the  other,  the  personal  values 
to  which  one  clings  for  permanency  and 
happiness,  and  so  your  soul.  By  refusing 
to  lose  this  personal  battle,  if  battle  it 
should  be,  we  gain  strength  and  satisfac- 
tion, and  we  achieve  that  pride  in  ourselves 
and  peace  of  mind  that  could  come  in  no 
other  way. 

Plenty  of  Time  to   Live   Right 

So  to  the  soldiers  and  sailors,  and  to  no 
lesser  extent,  to  those  remaining  at  home, 
I  say  we  are  not  racing  against  time  at  all. 
There  is  plenty  of  time  to  live  right. 
Whether  my  life  be  extended  twenty-four 
hours  to  twenty-four  years  is  unimportant, 
but  in  this  time  remaining  I  hope  to  live 
in  the  way  that  I  would  like  for  those 
people  who  have  respected  and  trusted  me, 
believe  I  have  lived.  By  keeping  faith  with 
ourselves,  we  keep  faith  with  the  fellows 
over  there  or  the  folks  back  home,  as  the 
case  may  be.  In  no  other  way  can  it  be 
done. 

Have  we  the  strength?  I  know  we  have. 
Have  we  the  time?  There  has  never  been 
a  shortage  of  it  yet.  And  so  we  react  to 
important  experience  as  we  should,  and 
in  doing  so  raise  our  plane  of  existence 
to  a  higher  level.  Thus  every  individual 
has  the  opportunity  to  manifest  the  great- 
ness which  may  be  every  man's  destiny. 


VF  HUMAN  CIVILIZATION  if;  still  to  be  saved,  it  can  be  only  through  energetic 
awakening  and  alliance  of  the  young  people  of  the  world,  who  sweep  from  the  path 
of  progress  the  monstrous  idols  of  the  past,  the  poisonous  prejudices,  the  tyrannies, 
the  lies.  I  have  little  hope  of  change  in  the  generation  to  which  I  belong.  But  my 
spirit  and  my  heart  have  always  been  with  the  young  who  travel  always  in  the  fore- 
front, who  never  tarry,  who  carry  in  themselves  faith  in  the  future  and  who  want  the 
sufferings  of  the  old  world  to  be  destroyed  and  a  new  world,  happier  and  better,  to 
arise. — Romain  Rolland 


ByALVINE.BELL,D.D. 


JOHN — Presents    Jesus    as    Son    of    Cod 

JOHN,  "the  disciple  whom  Jesus  loved," 
was  well  qualified  to  give  us  such  a 
picture  of  Jesus  as  no  other  could  ever 
have  painted. 

He  sounds  the  deepest  depths  of  the 
spiritual  teachings  of  Jesus,  and  carries 
us.  to  the  loftiest  heights  of  revealed  truth. 

The  purpose  he  had  in  writing  is  quite 
clearly  stated  in  what  is  the  keynote  of 
his  message,  in  chapter  20,  verse  31  : 
"These  are  written,  that  ye  might  believe 
that  Jesus  is  the  Christ,  the  Son  of  God; 
and  that  believing  ye  might  have  life 
through  his  name." 

True  to  this  purpose,  he  traces  Christ's 
genealogy  not  from  Abraham,  as  Matthew 
does,  nor  back  to  Adam,  as  Luke  does,  but 
back  to  God  in  the  eternities :  "In  the  be- 
ginning was  the  Word,  and  the  Word  was 
with  God,  and  the  Word  was  God." 

So  John's  is  the  gospel  of  Christ's  deity, 
as  Luke's  is  the  gospel  of  his  humanity, 
and  Matthew's  of  his  kingship  and  Mark's 
of  his  servantship. 

He  tells  of  the  mystery  of  the  incarna- 
tion of  deity  in  humanity  in  the  simple 
words,  "The  Word  became  flesh  and  dwelt 
among  us   (and  we  beheld  his  glory,  glory 


as  of  the  only  begotten  from  the  Father), 
full  of  grace  and  truth." 

To  prove  his  case,  John  summons  as 
witnesses  God  the  Father,  Christ  Himself, 
His  forerunner,  His  disciples,  His  miracles, 
the  Old  Testament  Scriptures  and  the 
Holy  Spirit. 

He  records  seven  great  "signs"  or  mir- 
acles wrought  by  Christ  before  his  death, 
of  which  only  one  had  been  mentioned  by 
the  "synoptists"  Matthew,  Mark  and  Luke. 

Likewise  he  records  seven  great  claims 
of  Jesus,  most  of  which  are  closely  as- 
sociated with  the  miracles  which  served 
as  proofs  of  his  right  to  make  such  claims 
as  none  but  God  could  presume  to  make. 

These  claims  in  his  own  words  are  :  "I 
as  the  Bread  of  Life,  .  .  .  the  Light,  .  .  . 
of  the  world,  .  .  .  the  door,  .  .  .  the  Good 
Shepherd;  ...  I  am  the  Resurrection 
and  the  Life,  .  .  .  the  W"ay,  the  Truth 
and  the  Life,"  and  "I  am  the  Vine,  ye  are 
the  branches." 

The  religious  leaders  who  failed  or  re- 
fused to  see  in  him  more  than  humanity 
regarded  these  claims  as  blasphemy,  and 
brought  about  His  Crucifixion.  Thus  "the 
Light  shone  in  darkness  and  the  darkness 
comprehended  it  not,"  but  tried  to  ex- 
tinguish it  by  the  Cross. 

Because  of  the  heights  of  heavenly  mys- 
teries into  which  John  takes  us,  the  early 
church  selected  the  eagle  to  represent  him 
in  its  art,  as  it  had  chosen  the  lion,  the 
ox  and  the  man  to  represent  Matthew, 
Mark  and  Luke. 

Those  who  read  this  gospel  prayerfully 
will  not  wonder  that  one  of  the  greatest 
leaders  the  church  has  ever  had  was  called 
John  "the  master  evangelist,"  and  his 
gospel,  "the  one  true,  tenderest,  chief  gos- 
pel, a  commentary  and  exposition  of  the 
whole  Bible." 

(Published  with  permission  of  the  author.  Dr. 
Alvin  E.  Bell,  D.D.,  Toledo  6,  Ohio,  and  the 
Zondervan  Publishing  House,  Grand  Rapids, 
Michigan.) 
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God  Is  All 

By  David  Starnes,  AEM  1/c 

/  had  a  thought  the  other  day, 

As  I  wandered  on  my  way, 

Going  zvhcre,  I  did  not  know, 

As  I  had  so  long  before. 

There  came  to  me  a  thought  of  mind 

To  me  a  thought  of  strangest  kind. 

For  I,  gay,  light  hearted,  free, 

Had  never  looked  or  longed  to  see, 

The  blessings  that  could  all  be  mine, 

The  zvondrous  glories  of  God  divine. 

Thought  I,  wanderer  so  long, 
"What  theme  have  I  to  cite  in  song? 
What  sacred  trust   to  keep?" 
"None,"  I  realised,  so  long  asleep. 
Then  to  me  there  came  a  fear. 
Could  death  be  so  very  near? 
Should  I  die  before  I  wake? 
Who  then  my  soul  zvould  take? 
In  hell  to  suffer  an  eternity? 
Or  peace  and  rest  by  Trinity? 

Fearfully  trembling  where  I  stood, 
I  heard  a  voice  from  out  the  wood. 
Out  of  the  earth,  from  the  sky, 
The  voice  of  all  began  to  cry, 
"Take  thy  cross;  lift  thy  head, 
Lift  up  thy  soul  which  is  dead. 
Come  to  Christ,  come  today, 
God  in  heaven  will  light  the  way." 

Then  I  knelt  on  bended  knee 
Saying,  "Oh  my  God,  hear  my  plea, 
From  my  soul  take  every  sin, 
Open  my  heart  and  enter  in." 
Came  He  then  into  my  heart. 
Deep  within,  ne'er  to  part, 
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And  with  Him  came  such  joyous  peace, 
Wondrous  blessings  will  never  cease. 

No  more  am  I  afraid, 

A  friend  of  Christ,  have  I  made. 

No  longer  need  I  fear, 

His  guiding  hand  is  ever  near. 

Comes  the  day  when  I  must  go, 

I  shall  hurry,  because  I  know; 

There  waits,  for  me  with  tender  love, 

My  Lord  in  heaven,  up  above. 

Glad  will  I  be  to  hear  His  call 

For  this  I  knozv,  God  is  all. 

He  Left  Last  Night 

By  Ivie  Huish  Jones 

He  left  last  night, 

Amid  a  mass  of  khaki  shirts; 

And  when  his  face  had  blended  with  the 

rest, 
I  still  could  feel  a  numbness  from  the  kiss 
So  like  the  ones  I  used  to  press  upon  his 

brow. 
Lord,  keep  him  strong,  I  pray, 
His  country  needs  him  now. 

Because  I  love  him  so, 

I  merely  smiled  and  stroked  his  hair, 

'Tzvas  well  my  voice  was  mute,  and  tears 

zvere  dry; 
I  could  not  chance  the  quiver  of  a  zvord, 
Nor  let  the  memory  of  a  moistened  cheek 
Distort  his  faith  in  Thee  or  me. 
And  make  him  weak. 

I  shall  not  be  afraid, 
Because  he  knows  the  purposes  of  life — 
From   whence  he   came — to   what  he   may 
aspire ; 
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But  should  he  falter  with  the  weight  of  war, 
Lonely  at  dusk,  within  a  foreign  land, 
Lean  down,  dear  Lord,  I  pray, 
Lean  down  and  stay  his  hand. 


Your  Home-Town  Church 

By  Pfc.  William  A.  Leier 

Your  hometown  church  is  still  with  you 

Though  you  are  far  away; 
Its  teachings  of  the  Bible 

"God  bless  our  boys  today." 
Its  daily  prayers  give  strength  and  power 

To  see  each  battle  through; 
So  don't  forget  your  hometown  church, 

For  it  remembers  you. 

I    Wherever  duty  calls  you 

Your  church  is  at  your  side; 
Its  teachings  of  the  Bible 
Will  always  be  your  guide. 

j   So  when  alone  at  night  you  pray 

I        To  see  the  next  day  through, 

I  Don't  forget  your  hometown  church — 
For  it  remembers  you. 


Pushing  Off 

By  Sgt.  Fred  W.  Anderson 

Perhaps  it's  not  so  hard 
To  be  snuffed  out  when  life  is  at  its  prime, 
1   And  not  to  know  the  pain  and  suffering 
Which  age  can  bring  to  those  who  do  not 

die 
In  war's  vast  crimson  tide. 

Perhaps  it's  easier 

To  fall  on  some  far  beach  away  from  home 

With    comrades   gathered   'round    to    slake 

the  thirst 
Which  death  must  bring. 

And  yet  I  know  I  shall  push  off  one  day 
When  my  weak  body  cannot  pay  the  price 
t  The  soul  exacts. 


My  spirit  shall  be  free 

From  aching  limbs  and  tired  tortured  mind 

Expended  in  the  service  of  my  land. 

I  must  go  on — 

Must  serve  my  God — and  bring  my  loved 

ones  close 
To  His  great  throne; 
My  labors  must  not  cease 
Till  heart  and  nerve  cry  out  against   the 

strain 
And    cease    their   function    in    my    human 

breast — 
Till  I  may  hear,  and  heed,   that  glorious 

voice: 
"Gome  unto  Me,  oh  weary  one — and  rest." 

A  Soldier's  Prayer 

By  Pfc.  Oscar  C.  Lawton,  Sr. 
Dear  God  in  heaven,  somewhere  up  there, 
I  humbly  beg  You  hear  this  prayer, 
Hear  me,  Lord,  and  understand , 
It's  not  just  me — it's  every  man. 

Give  us  strength  to  do  this  task, 
Don't  let  us  weaken,  that's  all  we  ask; 
We  don't  want  praise  for  what  we  do — 
Just  to  do  our  best  and  win  for  You. 

And  when  we're  sliding  off  the  track, 
Reach  down,  dear  Lord,  and  bring  us  back;  j 
We  realize  You  pave  the  way 
For  each  advance  we  make  each  day. 

And  there's  something   else    that   I   might  j 

add  : 
Sort  of  look  out  for  Mother  and  Dad; 
Thanks,  dear  Lord — thank  You  again, 
Not  just  for  me,  but  for  every  man. 

Color  Line 

By  Pvt.  Gene  Wierbach 
He  made  them  each 
So   very   fine, 
In  His  holy  image; 
Do  you  suppose  in  heaven's  reach 
God  draws  a  color  line? 
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By  CHAPLAIN  ROY  M.  PEARSON 


IT  was  late  afternoon  when  he  asked  to 
see  me,  and  that  evening  I  went  to  the 
Post  Stockade,  was  admitted  by  the  guards, 
and  wandered  through  the  crowded  bar- 
racks looking  for  his  face.  He  was  young— 
scarcely  eighteen— and  meeting  him  on  the 
street  I  should  probably  have  said  that 
he  was  a  senior  in  high  school. 

He  had  gone  home  on  a  two  weeks'  fur- 
lough. Returning  to  camp,  he  had  called 
a  friend  in  another  city,  and  together  they 
had  made  dates  with  two  girls  whom  his 
friend  knew  well.  The  soldier  himself  had 
never  gone  out  with  his  companion  before, 
but  he  drove  her  out  into  the  country  and 
"loved  her  up  a  little."  Now  he  is  in  the 
stockade — behind  barbed  wire  and  guarded 
by  men  with  orders  to  shoot  if  he  tries  to 
escape.  The  charge  is  rape,  and  the  maxi- 
mum penalty  is  death. 

"But  that  is  an  exceptional  case,"  you 
say.  And  so  it  is  in  its  unfortunate  out- 
come. But  it  is  not  an  exceptional  case  in 
the  approach  which  it  demonstrates  to  the 
problem  of  sexual  relationships  today. 
Most  of  the  men  in  the  Army  have  not 
committed  or  are  not  charged  with  rape. 
Either  they  are  maintaining  high  stand- 
ards of  sexual  morality,  or  they  consort 
with  women  who  do  not  object  to  inter- 
course with  them. 
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Yet  beneath  the  apparently  untroubled 
surface  there  are  dark  and  turbulent  cur- 
rents which  threaten  the  life  of  the  Ameri- 
can home.  Uncounted  are  the  men  and  boys 
in  the  Army  who  have  solved  their  sexual 
problem  by  the  simple  assumption  that  in- 
stinct must  be  obeyed.  This  decision  would 
not  have  been  made  in  the  Army  had  it 
not  already  been  previously  reached  in 
civilian  life.  The  Army  does  not  usually 
corrupt :  it  only  reveals  a  corruption  which 
had  long  been  existent  but  which  had  been 
concealed  by  the  thin  crust  of  "civilization" 
which  the  Army  strips  away. 

Both  in  the  Army  and  out,  sex  morality 
is  a  tremendously  important  problem.  It 
has  been  the  bearer  of  at  least  half  of  all 
the  misery  which  has  passed  through  my 
office  as  a  chaplain,  and  its  treatment  goes 
deep  to  the  roots  of  our  being. 

The  case  for  sex  morality  inevitably  be- 
gins with  three  preliminary  facts. 

Oldest    Problem   of    Human    Family 

First,  sex  morality  is  one  of  the  oldest 
problems  ever  faced  by  human  beings.  In 
the  beginning  God  created  us  male  and 
female,  and  with  the  moment  of  that  crea- 
tion the  sexual,  problem  was  brought  into 
being.  Wherever  you  have  a  man  and  a 
woman,  you  have  the  problem  of  the  right 
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and  the  wrong  of  their  relationship  with 
each  other.  And  wherever  you  have  a  man 
and  a  woman  whose  love  is  deep  and 
strong,  you  may  be  sure  that  they  came 
to  that  love  through  many  a  dark  valley 
of  the  shadow,  through  self-denial  and 
temptation  and  triumph.  The  problems  of 
sex  morality  are  as  old  as  mankind. 

The  Paradox  of  War 

Second,  it  cannot  be  denied  that  we  are 
facing  a  special  intensification  of  these 
problems  today.  War  always  involves  a 
loosening  of  moral  control.  In  peacetime 
it  is  wrong  to  kill ;  in  war  we  honor  him 
most  who  kills  most.  In  peacetime  it  is 
wrong  to  steal ;  in  war  we  take  whatever 
enemy  property  we  can  find.  In  peacetime 
it  is  wrong  to  lie ;  in  war  we  strive  by 
every  means  within  our  power  to  deceive 
and  confuse  the  foe.  War  breaches  the 
emotional  walls,  and  the  passions  and  in- 
stincts run  wild.  Morality  is  not  many  but 
one,  and  when  the  barriers  are  down  in  one 
place,  they  are  down  in  all.  In  war  you 
have  a  spiritual  armistice,  a  moral  holiday. 

Moreover,  millions  of  our  young  men 
and  women  are  living  in  conditions  un- 
worthy of  human  beings  and  are  sum- 
moned to  perform  deeds  beneath  the  dig- 
nity of  the  children  of  God.  They  are 
separated  from  home  and  loved  ones.  They 
are  removed  from  the  support  of  social 
approval  and  disapproval.  Their  surround- 
ings are  barren  and  their  life  is  hard.  They 
are   taught   to  hate,   maim,   kill   and   steal. 

Put  men  and  women  under  these  pres- 
sures, and  the  shame  and  guilt  which  is 
natural  to  the  children  of  the  Most  High 
when  they  do  the  deeds  of  which  their 
God  cannot  approve  makes  easier  their 
surrender  to  the  moral  passions  of  the 
flesh.  Basically,  the  problems  of  sex  are  no 
different  today  than  they  were  a  thousand 
years  ago,  but  their  solution  is  much  more 
difficult. 

Third,  in  sex  morality,  zve   are   dealing 


with  the  most  important  aspect  of  our 
lives  on  earth.  You  can  fail  in  almost  any- 
thing and  yet  count  your  life  a  success  if 
your  home  remains  intact.  Profession,  busi- 
ness, prestige,  power — any  and  all  may  go 
and  still  leave  your  life  worth  living  if 
your  family  life  is  sure  and  sound.  On  the 
other  hand,  you  can  succeed  in  almost  any- 
thing and  yet  fail  if  your  home  is  built 
upon  sandy  foundation.  Profession,  busi- 
ness, prestige,  power — in  any  or  all  you 
may  climb  to  the  heights  but  be  dashed 
nevertheless  quickly  to  the  depths  if  in 
your  home  there  is  not  trust  and  faith. 
Sex  is  no  accessory  to  the  main  business 
of  living.  Either  you  master  the  problem, 
or  the  problem  masters  you. 

A   Happy   Home   Is   Everything 

Moving  out  of  these  three  preliminary 
facts,  we  run  readily  into  five  basic  propo- 
sitions upon  which  the  case  for  sex  moral- 
ity is  built. 

The  first  of  these  is  the  timeless  truth 
that  people  are  sacred.  For  Jew  and  for 
Christian  alike  there  is  a  divine  dimension 
in  the  construction  of  the  human  person- 
ality. Each  individual  is  priceless.  He  was 
created  by  God  at  the  first,  and  he  is  nur- 
tured by  God  each  day  that  he  lives.  God 
loves  him  as  if  he  alone  were  his  child, 
and  the  anguish  of  God  at  his  failure  or 
hurt  is  as  the  pain  of  a  father  whose  lone 
child  is  killed  beneath  the  wheels  of  a 
speeding  automobile. 

Fundamentally  this  is  a  religious  doc- 
trine, but  it  also  has  political  implications, 
and  it  constitutes  one  of  the  principal  rea- 
sons for  our  disagreement  with  the  Nazi 
philosophy.  For  the  demand  that  each 
person  be  seen  to  have  a  stature  of  his  own, 
independent  of  the  wish  or  decree  of  his 
fellows,  is  one  of  the  primary  requisites  of 
a  democratic  institution. 

In  the  field  of  sexual  morality  the  spe- 
cific implication  of  this  doctrine  is  to  be 
found  in  the  truth  that  if  people  are  sacred, 
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then  women,  being  people,  are  obviously 
sacred — holy  before  God,  creatures  of  His 
will,  destined  for  His  fellowship.  They  are 
ends  in  themselves,  and  to  make  them  means 
to  the  end  of  a  man's  lust  is  not  only  an 
injustice  to  the  individual  concerned:  it  is 
also  an  unmistakable  offense  against  God. 

People  Are  Sacred 

The  second  basic  proposition  is  the  seem- 
ingly prosaic  fact  that  monogamy  is  the 
only  satisfactory  sexual  relationship.  One 
in  every  two  cases  which  pass  through  my 
office  has  sexual  or  marital  complications. 
They  married  young,  and  the  wife,  finding 
it  hard  to  sit  home  alone,  has  taken  to 
flirtations  with  other  boys  of  her  own  age. 
Or  the  husband  came  home  on  furlough 
and  found  another  man  in  his  home.  Or 
the  soldier  could  not  stand  the  separation 
from  his  wife,  went  out  with  another 
woman,  and  found  a  few  days  later  that 
he  had  a  venereal  disease. 

It  is  a  gross  misconception  to  believe 
that  there  is  anything  new  or  enduringly 
pleasurable  in  promiscuity  The  inescapable 
fact  remains  that  promiscuity  is  the  time- 
worn,  old-fashioned,  degrading  method  of 
solving  the  problems  of  sex  morality.  It 
goes  back  to  our  animal  ancestors,  and 
through  the  long  history  of  mankind  it  has 
been  tried  uncounted  thousands  of  times. 
To  understand  its  prospects  you  have  only 
to  talk  with  the  tortured  men  and  women 
who  tried  it. 

The  daring  new  way  is  that  of  the  Chris- 
tian insistence  on  the  marriage  of  one  man 
and  one  woman  for  life.  This  is  the  path 
of  the  pioneers ;  this  is  the  choice  of  the 
brave.  There  is  nothing  heroic  or  exciting 
in  making  the  same  old  mistakes  which 
men  have  been  making  through  the  weary 
centuries.  Heroism  in  the  sexual  relation- 
ship today  lies  in  the  courage  of  those  who  ' 
dare  to  try  the  new  and  thrilling  road  to 
a  better  relationship. 

The  third  basic   proposition  is   that   the 


means  predetermines  the  end.  You  cannot 
have  what  you  do  not  build,  and  the  man- 
ner of  your  building  decides  the  stability 
of  your  structure.  The  old  assumption  that 
it  is  natural  and  right  for  a  man  to  sow 
his  wild  oats  before  marriage  and  that  this 
same  man  will  be  transformed  miraculously 
at  the  time  of  the  wedding  ceremony  to  be 
thereafter  a  model  and  devoted  husband 
simply  does  not  work  out  in  the  realms 
of  practical  living.  You  plant  a  seed,  you 
grow  a  crop,  you  reap  a  harvest.  You  can- 
not plant  a  package  of  radish  seeds  and 
get  a  crop  of  beans.  God  is  not  mocked : 
the  sowing  and  the  reaping  are  one  process 
in  the  eyes  and  the  will  of  God,  and  they 
cannot  be  separated. 

It  is  no  wonder  that  so  many  marriages 
crumble  to  the  ground  so  soon.  There  was 
no  sturdiness  in  them  at  the  beginning. 
Furtiveness,  fornication  and  adultery  do 
not  lay  sound  foundations  for  a  happy  mar- 
ried life.  They  make  its  walls  weak  with 
a  heritage  of  distrust  and  regret  and  fear. 
The  means  predetermines  the  end :  there 
is  no  escape. 

Chastity,  Only  Sure  Cuarantee 

The  fourth  proposition  is  that  purity 
pays.  The  obvious  inference  at  this  point 
is  that  chastity  is  the  only  sure  guarantee 
of  freedom  from  venereal  disease.  This  is 
true,  of  course,  and  to  one  who  has  seen 
the  effects  of  advanced  syphilis  on  the  body 
and  brain  the  issue  is  not  unimportant.  But 
even  more  crucial  is  the  fact  that  purity 
pays  also  in  the  deep  things  of  the  spirit. 

Inevitably,  impurity  leaves  a  bad  taste  in 
the  mouth.  There  are  the  uncertainties  and 
the  guilt  which  can  be  seen  and  named,  but 
even  more  important  than  these  is  a  rest- 
lessness and  iritability  whose  origin  is 
seldom  realized.  Subconsciously  each  part- 
ner distrusts  and  often  despises  the  other 
for  his  weakness,  and  their  married  happi- 
ness is  hampered  always  by  a  something 
which   they   wish  might   never  have   been. 


Number  9 
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When  purity  is  thought  of  not  in  the  merely 
negative  sense  of  refraining  from  marital 
intercourse  before  marriage  but  in  the 
positive  sense  of  refusing  to  desecrate  the 
creative  powers  of  the  body  for  the  sake  of 
lust  without  responsibility,  then  purity 
pays  big  dividends.  They  who  soil  the 
sources  of  life  end  at  last  in  disgust  for 
all  life. 

The  fifth  proposition  is  that  n&  one  lives 
to  himself  alone.  The  boy  who  raped  the 
girl  in  the  parked  automobile  thought  only 
of  the  lust  of  the  moment,  but  beyond  that 
lust,  unseen  through  his  own  impatience, 
was  the  larger  life  of  the  girl  through  the 
years  ahead.  There  were  her  parents  who 
had  dreamed  great  dreams  for  their  daugh- 
ter. There  was  the  home  in  which  one  day 
she  would  be  the  wife.  There  was  the 
haunting  memory  which  the  girl  would  not 
be  able  to  forget.  There  was  the  possibility 
of  a  baby,  and  there  was  the  heritage  of 
shame  which  society  would  lay  on  the  child. 

The  boy  thought  he  was  alone  with  the 
girl  in  the  car,  but  he  was  not :  he  had  a 
host  of  people  with  him,  and  their  happiness 
was  destroyed  by  his  deed. 

Then  there  was  the  man  who  came  into 
my  office  to  say  that  he  had  contracted 
gonorrhea.  He  had  been  married  for  eight 
years,  but  his  wife  had  not  come  with  him 
to  our  camp.  One  night  he  had  gone  out 
on  a  party,  gotten  drunk,  and  then  done 
something  which  he  did  not  remember.  On 
his  return  to  camp  the  medical  officers  had 
treated  him,  and  then,  following  Army 
regulations,  they  had  asked  him  where  he 
had  contracted  the  disease.  Ashamed,  the 
man  said  he  had  engaged  in  sexual  rela- 
tions with  no  one  but  his  wife.  Across  the 
miles  the  order  sped,  and  a  few  days  later 
his  wife  was  summoned  to  appear  for  a 
physical  examination  to  determine  whether 
she  had  a  venereal  disease.  Found  to  be 
untouched,  she  was  released,  but  she  was 
deeply  embittered  both  by  her  husband's 
unfaithfulness    and    her    own    humiliation. 


The  soldier  thought  that  he  was  alone 
with  the  girl  that  night  in  the  tavern,  but 
he  was  wrong :  his  wife  was  with  him,  and 
his  parents,  and  all  who  believed  in  him 
and  trusted  him. 

So  much  for  the  responsibility  which 
every  man  has  to  his  fellows.  He  cannot 
separate  himself  either  from  his  God.  Our 
bodies  are  loaned  to  us,  not  given.  They 
are  the  creation  of  *God,  and  God  holds 
both  the  original  copyright  and  the  deed  of 
ownership.  They  are  the  temples  of  God, 
and  God  dwells  within  them.  We  are  but 
their  stewards,  given  for  a  time  power 
over  them  to  use  them  for  the  glory  of  God 
and  His  kingdom.  There  is  nothing  sordid 
about  them  and  nothing  lowly.  Jesus  Him- 
self was  incarnate.  He  had  taken  upon 
Himself  the  flesh  of  men,  and  by  that  deed 
He  was  not  made  less  holy. 

The    Inescapable    Premise 

Moreover,  the  body's  creative  powers 
themselves  are  not  to  be  used  without  ref- 
erence to  the  purpose  of  those  powers  in  the 
will  of  God.  Not  every  act  of  sexual  inter- 
course needs  be  entered  for  the  purpose  of 
procreating  offsprings,  but  it  must  always 
include  the  awareness  that  two  lives  are 
dedicated  to  an  end  higher  tnan  themselves. 
Sex  does  not  exist  in  itself  alone.  It  implies 
and  demands  an  environment,  and  that  en- 
vironment is  the  home,  the  family  life,  the 
Christian  fellowship  between  the  sexes 
which  finds  its  source  in  the  fatherhood  of 
God. 

This,  then,  is  the  inescapable  premise  of 
any  venture  into  sex:  the  parties  involved 
are  not  alone.  They  are  responsible  to 
society,  and  they  are-  responsible   to    God. 

Probably  the  most  concrete  way  of  stat- 
ing the  goal  of  a  sound  sex  morality  is  to 
read  any  of  the  traditional  wedding  vows. 
Not  easy  promises  these,  but  incomparably 
more  enduring  than  intercourse  furtively 
entered  in  the  back  seat  of  a  parked  auto- 
mobile. 


The  only  account  we  have  of  the  teen- 
age experience  of  Jesus  is  included  in  a 
single  verse  which  says  that  He  "increased 
in  wisdom  and  stature,  and  in  favour  with 
God  and  man."  In  what  city  did  this  take 
place?  (Luke  2:51,  52) 

?     ?     ? 

What   is   the   only  birthday   party   men- 
tioned in  the  New  Testament?  (Matt.  14:6) 
?     ?     ? 

Paul,    as    a   young   man,    had   learned   a 
handicraft,  although  he  came  of  a  wealthy 
family  and  was  a  Roman  citizen  by  birth. 
What  was  this  handicraft?  (Acts  18:3) 
?      ?     ? 

The  years  that  Jesus  spent  growing  up 
in  Nazareth  are  called  the  Hidden  Years, 
because  all  we  know  about  them  is  told  in 
two  verses.  You  ought  to  know  the  verses 
well  enough  to  supply  the  four  missing 
words :  "The  child  grew,  and  waxed  strong 

in  ,  filled  with  ,  and  the  grace  of 

God  was  upon  him.  .  .  .  And  Jesus  increased 

in  wisdom  and ,  and  in  with  God 

and  man."  (Luke  2:40,  52) 
?     ?     ? 

Who  asked  the  famous  question,  "Can 
any  good  thing  come  out  of  Nazareth?" 
(John  1:46) 

?      ?      ? 

In  the  years  which  the  boy  Jesus  spent 
in  Nazareth,  what  was  the  nearest  im- 
portant town — Jericho,  Bethlehem  or 
Cana?   {John  2:1) 

?     ?     ? 

The  apostle  Thaddeus  also  had  another 
name,  meaning  "Great  Heart."  What  was 
it?    {Matthew  10:3) 
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Who  said  that  God  "hath  made  of  one 
blood  all  nations  of  men"?  (Acts  17:22,  26) 
?     ?     ? 
What  is  the  origin  of  the  phrase  "clothed 
in  his  right  mind"?   {Mark  5:15) 
?     ?     ? 
What  is  the  longest  river  in  Palestine — 
Nile,    Jordan    or    Euphrates?    (Matt.    3:6) 

?     ?     ? 
What  New  Testament  fisherman  caught 
153  fish  all  at  one  time?   {John  21:2-11) 

?     ?     ? 
Give  the   names   of   two    Christian   mis- 
sionaries   who,   with   backs    bleeding    from 
scourging,     sang    at    midnight    in    prison. 
{Acts  16:19-35) 

?     ?     ? 
In  what  sermon  did  Christ  tell  his  lis- 
teners how  to  pray?   {Matthew'  6:9) 
?     ?     ? 
Fill  in  the  rest  of  this  familiar  quota- 
tion:   "The    sabbath    was    made    for    man, 
and  not—"  {Mark  2:27) 

?     ?     ? 
What   Roman  Emperor   issued  a  decree 
that  all  the  world  should  be  taxed?   {Luke 
2:1) 

?     ?     ? 
How  does  Luke's  report  of  the  Sermon 
on    the    Mount    differ    from    Matthew's? 
{Matthew  5:7 ;  Luke  6) 
?     ?     ? 
Was  John  the  Baptist  older  or  younger 
than  Jesus?  And  what  was  the  difference 
in  their  ages?  {Luke  1:26) 

?      ?      ? 

What  New  Testament  preacher  called 
himself  "greater  than  Solomon"?  {Mat- 
thew 12:42) 

?     ?     ? 

What  ambitious  king  who  set  himself  up 
as  a  god  was  struck  dead  and  eaten  by 
worms?   {Acts  12:21-23) 


Morale  —  it     all     stems     from     your     ow 
ability    to     play    a    square     game    of     lif 


ALWAYS  there  is  much  talk  about  morale 
building-.  Many  state  their  ideas  of  what 
it  would  take  to  build  up  their  morale. 
Some  of  these  statements  are  intelligent, 
others  are  very  foolish. 

Today  one  would  suppose  that  men  were 
no  more  than  brute  beasts  whose  one  level 
of  well-being  is  the  gratification  of  their 
lower  appetites.  Something  to  produce  a 
pleasant  physical  sensation  seems  to  be 
the    common    method    of    raising    morale. 

Many  think  that  disappointment  must  be 
drowned  with  drink,  and  monotony  must 
be  overcome  by  dissipation.  If  physical 
stimulants  are  not  at  hand,  then  suggestive 
reading  may  be  substituted  to  raise  morale 
by  indulgence  of  the  imagination.  And 
while  there  has  been  a  curtailment  of  nearly 
every  necessity  of  life,  there  has  been  no 
rationing  of  these  pleasure  stimulants  whose 
indulgence  is  followed  by  the  hang-over 
of  physical  exhaustion  and  mental  depres- 
sion. We  even  find  in  our  Army  magazines 
some  of  the  jokes  and  other  writings  of  a 
suggestive  nature  which  are  supposed  to 
aid  in  the  building  up  of  the  morale  of  our 
fighting  men. 

That  is  not  building  morale — according 
to  the  dictionary.  The  word  "morale"  has 
a  very  noble  origination ;  it  comes  from 
the  word  meaning  "moral."  In  fact,  its  first 
meaning  is  just  that;  moral  principles  and 
conduct.  Webster  gives  the  second  defini- 
tion as  a  collective  spirit  of  courage  pro- 
duced by  such  moral  factors  as  hope  and 
confidence.  The  Christian  way  of  building 
morale  is  according  to  the  definition  of  the 
dictiona  ry :  changing  morals  and  thereby 
improving  morale. 


PVT.     GLENN      E.     FLORY 

{Somewhere  in  the  Philippines) 


In  our  weak  efforts  we  so  often  fail,  but 
Christ  never  fails — for  He  is  humanity's 
great  Physician  of  broken  hearts  and  droop- 
ing spirits. 

Hear  Him  speak  to  that  little  company : 
"Ye  believe  in  God,  believe  also  in  me, 
In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions  : 
If  it  were  not  so  I  would  have  told  you. 
I  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you.  .  .  .  Peace 
I  leave  with  you,  My  peace  I  give  unto 
you :  not  as  the  world  giveth,  give  I  unto 
you.  .  .  .  Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled, 
neither  let  it  be  afraid."  (John  14:1,  2,  27.) 

One  would  do  well  to  ponder  long  over 
those  words  quoted  above. 

Let  us  observe  how  Christ  with  His  sure 
touch  went  about  to  build  morale.  Above 
everything  else,  His  followers  needed  faith 
to  carry  them  through  bitter  disappoint- 
ments and  failures  just  ahead.  They  needed 
a  faith  that  would  stand  up  in  spite  of  all 
that  happened,  for  when  faith  is  gone,  all 
is  gone.  Unbelief  and  skepticism  leave  the 
soul  helpless  and  alone  in  the  presence  of 
death  and  tragedy.  But  if  faith  is  to  stand 
such  a  test,   it  must  be   fixed   upon   some- 
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thing  that  is  itself  absolutely  trustworthy 
and  durable.  So  Christ  invited  His  disciples 
to  trust  Him  as  much  as  they  would  trust 
God  and  they  could  do  that,  for  He  was 
God  "Ye  believe  in  God"  said  He,  "believe 
also  in  Me." 

Today  men  are  invited  to  put  their  faith 
in  the  Lord  JesUs  Christ.  First  for  the 
forgiveness  of  sins — for  sin  is  the  wrecker 
of  morale,  and  the  first  necessity  is  for- 
giveness and  cleansing  from  sin.  When  the 
soul  is  right  with  God  it  can  face  every 
trying  circumstance,  even  death — with  calm 
confidence  that  all  is  well.  Then  there  is 
faith  in  Christ's  abiding  presence.  Christ 
promised  His  disciples  that  He  would  not 
leave  them  comfortless,  but  that  He  would 
come  again  unto  them. 

One  reason  why  morale  generally  is  low 


today  is  because  our  generation  has  been 
robbed  of  its  faith  in  eternal  realities. 

So  long  as  there  is  hope,  the  human 
spirit  is  buoyed  up  and  life  is  worth  living. 
But  when  hope  is  gone,  then  most  certainly 
morale  is  gone. 

A  hope  that  will  endure  must  be  in  some- 
thing outside  of  ourselves ;  something  big- 
ger than  money,  or  home  or  health  or  even 
life  itself.  The  apostle  Paul  says — "If  in 
this  life  only,  we  have  hope,  we  are  all 
men  most  miserable."  Our  hope  must  be  in 
the  eternal  God. 

Let  us  then  give  Christ  a  chance  to 
rebuild  morale  in  our  American  soldiers. 
We  need  Him  above  all  else.  Unless  Lie 
changes  our  morale  by  changing  our  morals 
we  will  have  little  of  value  to  contribute  to 
the  postwar  world. 


S4a^e  fyoctr  IRelcyaw, 


3^EN  TODAY  ARE  UP  AGAINST  SITUATIONS  where  self-sufficiency  collapses, 
pride  breaks  down,  and  if  there  is  any  power  available  to  see  a  man  through,  they 
know  they  need  it.  I  am  not  talking  merely  about  fox-hole  religion,  the  spasmodic 
cry  to  Cod  for  help  in  the  last  ditch.  That  can  turn  out  to  be  real  and  transforming, 
but  much  of  it  is  superficial  and  superstitious — magic,  not  religion.  Discount  it, 
as  you  will!  The  sober  fact  remains  that  this  world,  in  the  fox-holes  or  out  of  it, 
now  presents  a  situation  that  makes  human  self-sufficiency  look  foolish.  Tell  us  there 
is  no  Cod,  no  righteousness  greater  than  our  own,  no  goodness  to  rely  on  for  the 
world's  help  except  the  frail  goodness,  mixed  with  illimitable  evil,  that  we  possess, 
no  power  beyond  ourselves  that  makes  for  righteousness,  and  human  hopes  collapse 
like  a  house  of  cards.  If  I  had  never  been  a  Christian,  and  someone  now  should  tell 
me  for  the  first  time  about  a  deep  resource  of  inner  power  that  man  can  count 
upon,  Cod's  strength  available  for  daily  help,  I  should  be  tempted  to  try  for  it. 
So  one  of  our  Negro  friends  recently  prayed,  "O  Cod,  help  me  to  understand  that 
you  ain't  gwine  to  let  nothin'  come  my  way  that  you  and  me  together  can't  handle." 
If    I    had   never  heard  of  that  experience  before,    I    should   be   tempted   to  try  for   it. 

j4  CHAOTIC,  DIABOLICAL  ERA  like  this  can  excuse  anything  in  character  and 
conduct  if  a  man  wants  to  use  it  so,  and  alas,  many  do.  But  this  situation,  like  all 
trouble  and  difficulty,  can  be  taken  not  as  an  alibi  but  as  raw  material  out  of 
which  something  must,  and  can,  be  made.  A  whole  philosophy  is  wrapped  up  in  that 
simple  statement.  Watching  people,  one  sometimes  thinks  that  most  of  them  expect 
to  find  life  ready-made,  and  hope  to  find  it  fortunate  and  happy.  But  we  never  find 
life;  all  we  find  is  raw  material,  sometimes  rough  stuff  and  at  first  sight  unpromising, 
but  still,  raw  material  out  of  which  we  have  to  make  life.  Existence  is  what  we 
find;  life  is  what  we  make,  and  in  these  days  that  requires  the  deep,  interior  resources 
of  spiritual  power  that  spring  from  inward  fellowship  with  Cod. — Harry  Emerson 
Fosdick,  in  A  Great  Time  to  Be  Alive    (Harper  &  Bros.) 
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General  Secretary,   Service  Men's   Christian  League 


"nnHE  returning  service  man  or  woman 
I  will  be  different  in  many  ways  when 
he  returns.  ...  He  just  wants  the  oppor- 
tunity to  get  back  into  the  active  life  of  his 
family,  church,  community  and  nation." 

These  are  the  introductory  words  to  a 
report  from  the  Sunday  Night  Group  of 
the  303rd  Air  Service  Group  under  the 
direction  of  Chaplain  Haven  N.  Davis. 
The  men  in  this  unit  have  given  an  an- 
swer to  the  question  raised  in  Link 
(April,  1945),  "What  Can  the  Home 
Church  do  for  the  Returning  Service  Man 
and  Woman?"  This  report  is  so  well  done 
that  we  are  printing  it  in  full,  in  hope  that 
other  groups  will  discuss  this  topic  and 
send  their  findings  to  The  Link.  : 

"Two    weeks    ago,    our     Sunday    Night 
Group  sat  as  the  official  board  of  a  church 
back  home  considering  the   subject,   'What 
•  Can  the  Church  do  for  the  Returning  Over- 
seas Service  Man  and  Woman?'" 


7^e  'RetufuU^  $*) 


"(1)  The  returning  service  man  or 
woman  will  be  different  in  many  ways 
when  he  returns.  He  doesn't  want  to  be 
pitied  or  babied  even  though  physically 
handicapped.  He  j  ust  wants  the  opportunity 
to  get  back  into  the  active  life  of  his  fam- 
ily, church,  community  and  nation. 

"(2)  Let  members  of  the  church  call  in 
the  homes  of  the  returning  service  man  on 
arriving,  welcoming  him  back  and  extend- 


ing an  invitation  to  active  participation  in 
the  spirit  and  program  of  the  church. 

"(3)  Have  a  committee  alert  to  further 
educational  opportunities  as  offered  by  the 
government,  and  suitable  schools  to  attend. 
Let  there  be  some  individual  or  committee 
(possibly  inter-church)  skilled  in  Voca- 
tional Guidance  to  counsel. 

"(4)  Many  of  those  returning  contem- 
plate an  early  marriage.  Let  the  church 
adequately  prepare  these  couples  for  this 
important  step  by  counselling,  supplying 
reading  materials,  etc.,  and  strongly  en- 
courage the  rite  of  marriage  to  be  held 
in  the  church  sanctuary. 

"(5)  Reunited  husbands  and  wives  after 
the  war  will  have  new  adjustments  to 
make.  Have  a  live,  active,  young  married 
people's  group  in  the  church  where  family 
problems  and  needs  are  frankly  discussed, 
and  where  wholesome  fun  and  fellowship 
are  enjoyed  without  resorting  to  'night 
clubs'  and  'cocktail  parties.' 

"(6)  Let  there  be  a  wise  Christian  coun- 
selor in  the  field  of  mental  hygiene  who  can 
deal  with  the  deep,  psychic  wounds  which 
so  many  will  know,  and  assist  in  re- 
adjustments to  self,  family,  job,  etc. 

"(7)  Let  the  church  teach  simply  and 
forcefully  the  great  truths  of  the  Bible. 
Many  are  genuinely  interested  in  the 
church,  but  do  not  understand  what  it 
means  to  be  a  Christian  or  a  church  mem- 
ber. 

"(8)     Let    there    be    opportunity    within 
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the  church  for  service  men  to  get  together. 

"(9)  On  returning",  the  service  man 
should  not  be  disappointed  in  living  out 
the  true  Christian  life  on  the  part  of 
church  members. 

"(10)  Let  there  be  a  new  and  vigorous 
emphasis  on  church  unity,  realizing  that 
our  many  divisions  greatly  weaken  the 
position  of  the  Protestant  Church.  Youth 
inter-church  gatherings  should  be  encour- 
aged and  increased  co-operation  among  the 
denominations. 

"(11)  The  importance  of  home  and 
foreign  missions  cannot  be  stressed  too 
much,  nor  the  great  need  for  Christian 
teaching  in  our  schools  and  colleges. 

"(12)  Above  all,  let  the  church  main- 
tain services  of  a  highly  spiritual  nature 
throughout  all  departments  and  in  every 
phase  of  its  life,  realizing  that  in  spiritual- 
ly transformed  and  vitalized  lives  rests  the 
hope  of  the  future." 

Another  part  of  this  same  question  is, 
"What  has  the  church  a  right  to  expect 
from  the  returning  service  man  and  wom- 
an?" This  is  as  important  as  the  previous 
question  and  here  are  the  answers  given 
by  the  same  Sunday  Night  Group : 

"(1)  Due  to  new -and  varied  experiences, 


the  service  man  should  return  with  a 
fuller,  richer  Christian  life,  actively  inter- 
ested in  spiritual  things  even  to  the  extent 
of  leading  the  way. 

"(2)  The  church  may  look  to  service 
men  to  lead  others  of  the  armed  forces, 
due  to  kindred  experiences,  into  the  spirit 
and  program  of  the  church. 

"(3)  Board  members  loaned  to  the  gov- 
ernment should  come  back  to  their  former 
positions  with  a  renewed  outlook  and  ag- 
gressive spirit.  Others  should  be  ready  to 
assume  such  positions  of  importance. 

"(4)  The  church  may  look  to  the  re- 
turning service  man  to  back  up  his  Chris- 
tian profession  with  a  life  that  is  genuinely 
Christian  and  to  be  faithful  in  his  at- 
tendance upon  the  services  of  the  church. 

"(5)  As  heads  of  families,  the  returning 
service  man  should  assume  leadership  in 
building  Christian  homes. 

"(6)  He  can  help  to  avoid  'Pressure 
Groups'  not  asking,  'What  can  my  country 
do  for  me,'  but  rather,  'How  can  I  serve 
best  the  interests  of  my  country?' 

"(7)  The  service  man  will  return  with 
fewer  church  or  racial  prejudices.  He  will 
actively  support  the  cause  of  world  mis- 
sions, and  will  seek  to  promote,  through 
the  church,  world  peace  and  Christian 
unity. 

"(8)   He  will  seek  to  help  the  church  to 


SMCL  unit,  with  Chaplain  Haven  N.  Davis,  spend  a  Sunday  afternoon  on  the  beach 

(See  story  opposite  page) 


the  Marianas. 
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At  Fort  Sill,   Oklahoma   (Replacement  Center),  men  and   their  families  listen   to   Chaplain    Upton   speak 
at    their    Service    Men's    Christian     League    meeting     before     moving     elsewhere.     (See     story     below) 


weed  out   non-essentials   and  to   stress   the 
vital,  simple  teachings  of  the  Scriptures." 

{See  photo  above) 

It  is  difficult  to  conduct  a  formal 
SMCL  unit  when  men  are  always  "on  the 
move."  Many  units  elect  officers  for  only 
a  few  months  at  a  time.  Other  groups  have 
no  officers  but  appoint  a  person  to  take 
charge  of  the  service  week  by  week  since 
the  men  are  always  on  the  move. 

We  take  our  hat  off  to  Chaplain  Law- 
rence C.  Upton  and  the  600  men  who 
have  become  members  of  the  League  unit 
at  Fort  Sill,  Oklahoma.  Not  only  has  this 
group  demonstrated  that  the  Christian 
League  can  succeed  at  a  replacement  cen- 
ter, but  the  following  report  shows  that 
such  a  league  unit  has  one  advantage  over 
others :  namely,  more  denominations  and 
more  states  can  be  represented  than  in  the 
average  group.  Here  is  his  report : 

"Men  continually  come  and  go  in  a  field 
artillery  replacement  center.  They  come 
fresh  from  the  reception  centers  and  in 
seventeen  weeks  they  have  completed  basic 
training   and   go   out   to   new   duties.    .    .    . 


This  makes  it  impossible  to  have  a  well 
organized  Service  Men's  Christian  League 
unit,  but  it  does  not  make  impossible  the 
carrying  out  of  its  main  purposes  of  Chris- 
tian fellowship. 

"In  July,  1943,  the  SMCL  was  organized 
at  Chapel  Six  (Fort  Sill),  for  men  of  the 
Seventh  and  Eighth  Training  Regiments. 
Since  that  time  about  six  hundred  men 
have  become  members  of  this  unit.  They 
are  now  out  upon  the  righting  fronts  of 
the  world  but  others  have  come  to  take 
their  places  here. 

"One  feature  of  our  weekly  programs 
meets  with  hearty  approval.  Each  man 
stands,  gives  his  name,  home  town  and 
state  and  the  church  that  he  attended  back 
home.  This  helps  the  men  to  know  each 
other  better,  but  it  has  another  fine  result. 
The  statement  of  the  man's  denomination 
does  not  emphasize  differences.  It  gives  us 
a  feeling  that  although  we  would  be  wor- 
shiping in  many  different  churches  at  home, 
that  here  we .  are  united  in  a  Christian 
fellowship  that  includes  us  all.  With  rare 
exceptions,  the  men  are  thrilled  with  this 
fellowship  which  breaks  down  differences. 

"If  there  has  been  any  denomination 
without  a  representative  in  this  unit  at  one 
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time  or  another,  I  do  not  know  of  it. 
Thirty-five  men  have  served  short  terms 
as  officers.  These  thirty-five  were  from 
twenty  different  church  groups  and  twenty 
different  states. 

"The  first  officers  were  Homer  Beeman, 
Baptist  from  Indiana,  president ;  Bill 
Bettenhausen,  Methodist,  and  Dale  Sin- 
clair, Church  of  God,  both  of  Illinois, 
vice-president  and  secretary.  William  D. 
Kreager,  Episcopalian  from  Michigan, 
was  the  song  leader. 

"The  successive  presidents  have  been: 
Theodore  Engstrom  of  Michigan  (form- 
erly the  managing  editor  of  The  Christian 
Digest);  Clyde  Prather,  a  Baptist  school 
teacher  from  Louisiana;  Bill  Decker,  a 
Methodist  from  West  Virginia;  Roy 
Vriesman,  Christian  Reformed  from 
Michigan;  James  Layman,  Nazarene 
from  Illinois  and  others  from  other  states 
and  denominations. 

"While  Arthur  Hoppe,  a  Baptist  from 
Missouri,  served  as  president,  Clifford 
Ritland,  a  Wisconsin  Norwegian  Luther- 
an was  vice  president,  and  Luverne 
Runestad,  a  Minnesota  Lutheran,  was  sec- 


retary. About  this  time  Arthur  Eymann, 

a  Mennonite  from  Illinois  was  the  pianist 
and  Edgar  Allen  Poe,  Pilgrim  Holiness 
from  Indiana,  led  the  singing. 

"So  this  chapter  of  the  SMCL  has 
proved  to  be  a  real  link  between  many 
sections  of  the  country  and  many  churches. 
These  men,  and  others  who  are  having  sim- 
ilar experiences  in  the  Armed  Forces,  will 
have  an  important  part  in  the  bringing  of 
a  new  day  when  united  Christian  action 
shall  hasten  the  coming  of  kingdom  of 
our  Christ." 


"s4t£t6e  *Ketv4  76*t'&  'Pttt*  Ptutt" 

Many  newspapers  conducted  wholly  or 
in  part  by  the  SMCL  units  come  to  our 
desks.  They  are  most  interesting  and  we 
wish  we  could  reproduce  them  in  The 
Link.  This  month  we  salute  ( 1 )  Christians 
Afloat,  the  Christian  League  paper  on  the 
USS  Indiana;  (2)  the  SMCL  Bulletin  of 
the  Caribe  Unit  of  the  Service  Men's 
Christian  League,  and  (3)  the  base  news- 
paper reported  by  Francis  L.  Stahl,  the 
secretary-treasurer      of      the      SMCL      at 


Members  of  a  Service  Men's   Christian   League  unit,   with   visiting  friends    (including   the  Rev.    Hugh 
Penney,    front,    left)    pose    for    their    photograph    after    a    League    meeting    at    Fort    Devans,    Mass. 
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At  Ouantico,  Va.,  everyone  joins  in  a  hymn-sing  after  a  SMCL  meeting.   (Left  to  right)  Frank 

Parmentari,    Becky    Walker,    Robert   Moreland,    Bill   Harben,    Chaplain   M.    H.    Senter,    Bernard 

W.  Baucum,  George  La  Barre,  Madeleine  Robinson,  Leslie  Watson,  Pearl  Jensen,  Connie  Barrick, 

Betty  Beal,  Nellie  Lybard,   Peggy  Burton 


|    USAFF    Station   No.   489.   Why  not   send 
1    The  Link  copies  of  all  camp  and  League 
!   newspapers  so  that  we  may  have  full  in- 
formation of  your  activities. 

I 

This  next  paragraph  is  in  the  nature  of 
1  a  personal  testimonial.  A  short  while  ago 
I  was  a  guest  at  Camp  Lejeune,  the  Marine 
I  base  near  Wilmington,  N.  C.  Chaplain 
'  G.  L.  Markle  is  the  capable  camp  chaplain. 
Their  League  unit  meeting  was  held  on 
'    Sunday    evening    with    an    attendance    of 

i'  more  than  150.  One  of  the  first  questions 
raised  for  discussion  was,  "When  women 
reserves  are  members  of  League  units,  the 
name  'Service  Men's  Christian  League' 
does  not  suit."  What  name  should  be  used  ? 

This  matter  of  name  for  the  League  has 
been  a  puzzle  from  the  beginning.  Since 
the  organization  does  not  serve  civilians, 
it  was  thought  necessary  to  use  some 
descriptive  phrase  such  as  "service  men," 
"service  women"  or  "service  personnel." 
The  term  "service  men"  was  chosen  to 
represent  everybody. 

However,  each  League  unit  is  an  auton- 
omous  group.    Anv   suitable   name   can  be 


chosen  and  the  group  will  be  considered 
part  of  the  SMCL,  if  the  purpose  of  the 
organization  is  in  keeping  with  the  pur- 
poses set  forth  in  the  SMCL  Handbook. 
This  group  of  Marines  and  women's  re- 
serves at  Lejeune  found  a  happy  solution 
to  the  problem  by  using  the  name,  "Chris- 
tian Service  League."  They  have  the  dis- 
tinction of  having  as  their  president,  Cpl. 
Kees  Van  derWerff  of  the  Royal  Nether- 
land  Marines.  Katherine  Klinger,  Evan- 
gelical and  Reformed  Church,  is  vice- 
president  ;  Ada  McKowen,  Christian  Re- 
formed Church,  is  chairman  of  programs ; 
Janice  Allen  and  Harriet  Wainwright, 
Methodists,  are  secretaries. 

One  of  the  most  successful  programs 
conducted  by  this  League  unit  was  their 
Saster  celebration.  We  quote  excerpts 
from  a  report : 

"On  Easter  Sunday  morning,  1945, 
the  Christian  Service  League  at  Camp 
Lejeune  promoted  an  Easter  Sunrise  Serv- 
ice which  was  attended  by  some  1,200  peo- 
ple. Plans  were  laid  weeks  in  advance  and 
under  the   leadership   of   Chaplain   David 
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C.  Newquist,  and  CSL  members  worked 
out  details  of  the  program. 

"The  service  was  held  on  the  terraced 
lawn  in  front  of  the  camp  headquarters, 
overlooking  the  broad  expanse  of  New 
River.  A  temporary  altar  with  a  back- 
ground of  green  branches  was  erected  and 
in  the  center  was  woven  a  large  white 
cross  of  dogwood  blossoms.  The  Leaguers 
left  nothing  to  be  desired  in  theirtr 
preparation.  A  chorus  of  150  voices,  under 
the  direction  of  Pfc.  Rubydonna  Carlson 
(chaplain's  assistant),  delivered  the  Easter 
anthem,  'The  Heavens  Resound'  by  Bee- 
thoven, and  led  the  large  audience  in  the 
singing  of  the  appropriate  hymns.  The 
Women's  Reserve  Band  of  47  pieces, 
under  the  direction  of  MT/Sgt.  Charlotte 
L.  Plummer,  played  appropriate  prelude 
and  postlude  music  as  well  as  the  hymns. 

"Four  chaplains  were  invited  to  par- 
ticipate in  the  service,  taking  the  call  to 
worship,  the  Scripture  reading,  the  invoca- 
tion prayer,  the  Easter  message  and  the 
benediction  while  Cpl.  Kees  Van  der 
Werff,  offered  the  morning  prayer  con- 
cluding with  the  Lord's  Prayer  in  unison. 

"In    the    afternoon    of    Easter    Day    the 


Christian  Service  League  sponsored  an 
Easter  egg  hunt.  Participants  were  the 
children  of  the  Paradise  Point  Sunday 
School." 

j4(t  7Von6  <utd  Sonte  P&zy 

{See  photos  below  and  on  page  45) 

The  foregoing  reminded  us  of  a  report 
of  a  social  conducted  by  four  SMCL  units 
in  Trinidad.  We  do  not  know  what  hap- 
pened at  the  social,  but  we  were  given  the 
menu  which  we  hope  followed  the  ac- 
tivities rather  than  preceded  them.  "Sand- 
wiches, relish,  olives,  cokes,  toddies  and 
watermelon."  What  a  feed ! 

But  the  significance  of  the  social  was 
that  it  was  the  second  of  several  union 
meetings  of  four  SMCL  units,  in  the  in- 
fantry, coast  artillery,  Navy  and  Air 
Force.  Chaplain  Rowland  A.  Davenport 
was  the  entertaining  chaplain,  with  Chap- 
lains John  E.  V.  Carlson,  Walter  H. 
Jewett  and  Carmelo  Alvarez-Perez. 
Congratulations  on  this  type  of  united  ac- 
tion ! 

Jumping  across  the  Pacific  to  China, 
Chaplain   Charles    W.   Muir    reports    for 


Members  of  a  Service  Men's  Christian  League  unit  of  an  Air  Service  Group  located  at  a  China 
Air    Base,    piled    in    truck    preparatory    to    an    outing    to    a    mountain    retreat     (See    story) 
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the  SAICL  unit  of  the  68th  Air  Service 
Group.  He  states  that  the  members  were 
able  to  go  to  a  mountain  retreat  for  a 
picnic  supper.  We  do  not  have  the  menu, 
but  Chaplain  Muir  makes  an  important 
observation.  He  points  out  that  after  en- 
joying the  comradeship  of  the  picnic,  the 
men  gathered  around  the  fire  to  enjoy 
spiritual  fellowship. 

It  is  indeed  true  that  many  experiences 
of  a  religious  nature  are  deepened  in  mean- 
ing because  the  group  has  first  found  com- 
radeship by  playing  or  working  together ! 


(See  photo  on  page  46) 

Pfc.  Dominick  Rose  is  the  president  of 
a  rapidly  growing  unit  of  the  SAICL  at 
Maxwell  Field,  Alabama.  The  following 
report  was  just  received  from  the  Public 
Relations  Office.  "First  convening  in  the 
latter  part  of  February,  The  Christian 
League  of  Maxwell  Field,  embracing  all 
denominations  of  the  Protestant  faith,  now 
numbers  thirty  regularly  active  members 
among  the  military  and  civilian  personnel 
on  the  field. 


(Right)  Chaplain  Rowland  A. 
I  Davenport,  entertaining  chap- 
lain, with  Chaplains  John  E. 
\  V.  Carlson,  Walter  H.  Jezvett 
I  and  Carmelo  Alvarez-Perez  of 
the  four  SMCL  units  which 
i  met  for  a  union  service  at  the 
!  Air  Base  Chapel  in  Miami. 
I 

I    (Below)       Members       of      the 

League    units    who    participated 

I    in  the  inspirational  meeting  and 

•    the         friendly         social         hour 
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Candlelight  service   at  Maxwell  Field,   Ala.,   in  which   members  of   a   Service   Men's  Christian 
League    unit    at    the    station    hospital    unite    in    a    service    of    interdenominational    fellowship 


Members  of  SMCL  unit  connected  with  a  QM  Truck  Co.,  in  the  European  Theater  of  Operations 


This  SMCL   unit,  like  the  one  above,  was  organized  by  Chaplain  Henry   C.   Bunion  among  men 
of     a     Quartermaster's     Group     who    served     in     the     European     Theater     prior     to     V-E     Day 
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"Mrs.  Elizabeth  Coleman,  a  former 
nurse  in  the  Maxwell  station  hospital  was 
elected  vice-president  of  the  Christian  fel- 
lowship group  and  Pfc.  Glada  D.  Fuller 
of  the  WAC  was  chosen  secretary-treas- 
urer. Instrumental  in  organizing  this 
League  unit  was  its  sponsor  and  advisor, 
Chaplain  Calvin  S.  Cunningham. 

''One  of  the  group's  varied  programs  of 
Christian  self-expression  was  especially 
appealing  to  the  hospital  patients.  It  was 
a  candlelight  service  organized  by  Avia- 
tion Cadet  George  F.  Yopp.  The  pro- 
gram began  with  a  hymn  service  and  a 
reading  from  the  Scriptures.  A  prayer  by 
Pfc.  Rose  followed.  Aviation  Cadet  Ralph 
M.  Small  then  spoke  on  the  subject  'Con- 
secration.'  Each  present  then  lit  a  candle 

|  and  repeated   a   verse  of   Scripture  as  his 

1  part  of  consecration." 

I  Another  League  unit  that  is  off  to  a 
1  good  start  is  the  one  with  the  142nd  Naval 
I  Construction  Battalion,  Chaplain  Hugo 
|  Leinberger  reporting : 

"Our  league  has  grown  gradually  from 
1  a  small  nucleus  of  men  who  wanted  to 
meet    to    discuss    common    religious    prob- 


lems. We  found  in  The  Link  and  'Topic 
Talks'  a  guide  for  such  get-togethers. 
After  meeting  informally  for  about  a 
month,  we  elected  a  president  and  secre- 
tary. One  is  responsible  for  the  devotional 
period  and  the  other  is  the  discussion 
leader.  From  time  to  time  we  invite  chap- 
lains or  neighboring  ministers  and  mis- 
sionaries to  speak.  During  the  meetings  a 
lack  of  Bible  knowledge  was  revealed  and 
so  the  league  sponsors  a  Bible  study  class 
one  evening  a  week." 

The  concluding  communique  this  month 
is  a  brief  report  from  Sgt.  George  H. 
Burgett,  president  of  the  SMCL  unit  of  the 
1104th  Engr.  C.  Group,  written  while  the 
fighting  was  severe  in  Germany : 

"The  Service  Men's  Christian  League 
has  been  a  vital  and  ever-progressing  or- 
ganization of  the  1104th  Engineer  Combat 
Group.  Since  our  first  meeting  held  in 
England  the  League  members  and  friends 
have  met  whenever  the  tactical  situation 
permitted,  on  the  Normandy  beachhead,  all 
through  France,  Belgium,  Holland  and 
now  in  Germany.  We  have  seen  the  devas- 
tation of  war,  the  ravages  of  human  life, 


/  With   bowed  heads,   the  personnel  of  Midland    (Texas)    Army  Air  Field  join  in   prayer  on    V-E    Day 
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the  uncertainty  and  anxiety,  the  chills  and 
thrills  of  active  duty.  At  times  when  the 
possibility  of  men's  attitudes  waiver,  the 
friendliness  and  association  through  the 
SMCL  has  kept  those  high  Christian 
standards  alive  and  realistic. 

"Under  the  keen  and  excellent  guidance 
of  Chaplain  Harold  H.  Eymann,  programs 
consist  of  devotional  services,  discussions, 
song  fests,  concerts  and  entertainment. 

"The  Link  is  a  fine  publication.  We 
enjoy  the  type  of  articles  and  their  clear 
conscientious  way  of  expression.  We're  one 
hundred  per  cent  for  the  SMCL.  It  is  the 
answer  to  soldiers'  perplexing  problems,  a 
source  of  renewed  strength  and  constant 
courage.  It  is  a  compliment  to  American 
military  power  when  its  leaders  realize 
and  encourage  such  activities." 

Service  men  and  women  are  familiar 
with  the  correspondence  courses  offered 
them  by  the  United  States  Armed  Forces 
Institute.  Through  this  channel  you  can 
study  anything  from  accounting  and  avia- 
tion to  trigonometry  and  welding.  These 
courses,  however,  have  no  correspondence 
courses  in  Bible  and  Leadership  Educa- 
tion. A  number  of  denominations,  therefore 
are  prepared  to  render,  this  service  without 
charge  to  the  student. 

The  response  to  the  notice  we  published 
in  the  July,  1944,  issue  of  Link  concerning 
these  courses  in  Bible  and  Leadership  Edu- 
cation was  so  widespread  that  we  are  re- 
peating the  information  given  then. 

We  list  here,  those  denominations  offer- 
ing such  courses,  giving  the  addresses  so 
that  you  in  the  service  may  write  directly 
to  the  one  of  your  choice.  If  your  choice  is 
not  listed,  write  to  us  and  we  will  pass 
your  request  on  to  your  headquarters  for 
attention.  Otherwise,  send  your  correspond- 
ence directly  to  one  of  those  listed. 

A.M.E.  Zion:  Hood  Theological  Semi- 
nary, Salisbury,  N.  C. 


The  Board  of  Education  of  The  Meth- 
odist Church:  810  Broadway,  Nashville, 
Tenn. 

Church  of  God:  E.  5th  at  Chestnut, 
Anderson,  Indiana. 

Church  of  The  Nazarene:  2923  Troost 
Ave.,  Box  527,  Kansas  City  10,  Mo. 

Congregational   Christian:    14   Beacon 

St.,  Boston  8,  Mass. 

Disciples  of  Christ:  2700  Pine  Street, 
St.  Louis,  Mo. 

Evangelical:  1900  Superior  Avenue, 
Cleveland,  Ohio. 

Free  Methodist:  Dept.  of  Service 
Training,  McPherson,  Kansas. 

Northern  Baptist:  1703  Chestnut  Street, 
Philadelphia  3,  Pa. 

Presbyterian  (U.S.) :  Presbyterian 
Bldg.,  8  N.  6th  St.,  Richmond  9,  Va. 

Presbyterian  (U.S.A.):  1105  Wither- 
spoon  Bldg.,  Philadelphia  7,  Pa. 

Reformed    Church    in    America:     156 

Fifth  Avenue,  New  York  10,  N.  Y. 

United  Brethren:  1442  U.  B.  Building, 
Dayton  2,  Ohio. 

Please  use  the  following  form  for  mak- 
ing your  request  direct  to  your  denomina- 
tion (or  the  League  headquarters.  In  this 
case  please  give  denomination.) 


I  wish  to  take  Bible  Study  and  Leadership 
Education  Courses  as  announced  in  THE 
LINK  magazine.  Please  send  me  full  in- 
formation. 


NAME 


ADDRESS 


& 
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Prayers  designed  ior  private 
and  public  devotions  of  men 
and  women  in  the  armed  forces 
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By  G.  A.  CLEVELAND  SHRIGLEY 

Compiler  and  author  of  "Prayers 
for  Men  mi  Service,"  "Wartime 
Prayers  for  Those  at  Home," 
"Prayers  for  Women  Who  Serve." 


ANSWERED   PRAYER 

•  ALMIGHTY  GOD,  who  art  Wisdom,  Mercy, 
Love,  form  my  thoughts  and  my  desires  as  I 
come  to  Thee  in  prayer.  As  I  ask  Thee  for  Thy 
blessing,  make  me  ready  to  carry  out  in  my 
deeds  the  answer  which  Thou  givest  to  my  seek- 
ing.   Amen. 

IN    CODS    HANDS 

•  GRANT,  0  GOD,  that  I  may  do  my  work  each 
j  day  with  so  thorough  a  dedication  of  myself  to 
I  Thee  that  the  success  of  my  efforts  shall  be  in 
'  Thy  hands,  with  whom  all  things  are  possible. 
'    Amen. 

FOR    FEARLESSNESS 

J     •    O    JESUS,     I    thank    Thee    that    by    Thy    Cross 

I    Thou    hast    removed    from    me   all    cause   for   fear 

j    and    hast    given    me   all    power    for    love.    I    thank 

i    Thee    that    through    Thee*  I     can    approach    and 

know    my   heavenly    Father,    and    that   with   Thee 

I    can    reach   out   my   hands   in    love   and    bfessing 

to   all    my   brothers.    0   Jesus,    help    me   to   banish 

all    fears    from    my    heart    and    world.    Bring    Thy 

mighty    love    closer    to    earth    again    through    me. 

Amen. 

TO    BECOME   LIKE   JESUS 

•  LORD  JESUS,  help  me  to  know  that  the 
closer  I  draw  near  to  Thee  to  learn  of  Thee  and 
to  obey  Thee  the  more  I  become  like  Thee.  Help 
me  to  grow  up  into  the  beauty  and  richness  of 
Thy  character.  Make  me  like  Thee  loving  and 
patient,  fearless  and  strong,  joyful  and  serene, 
that  I  may  dwell  on  earth  as  one  whose  life  is 
fed  each  moment  by  the  Eternal  God  of  love  and 
peace.   Amen. 

MY    CROSS 

•  0  LORD  JESUS,  come  close  to  me.  Take  my 
hand  in  Thine,  and  lead  me  where  I  must  go. 
Smile  upon  me,  and  speak  Thy  words  of  comfort 
and  cheer  to  my  troubled  heart.  Give  me  faith. 
Give  me  courage.  Give  me  love.  O  Lord  Jesus, 
make  my  cross  bright  and  beautiful   as    I    bear   it 

,      with  Thee  and  for  Thee.  Amen. 


IN  TIME  OF  DECISION 

•  GOD  OF  WISDOM  AND  POWER,  in  all  times 
of  difficult  decision  when  the  urgencies  of  the 
moment  drive  me  on  and  many  voices  of  demand 
confuse  me,  grant  me  light  to  see  Thy  way  and 
to  choose  it  and  to  act  only  with  Thee  and 
for  Thee.  Fill  me  with  Thine  Eternal  Spirit,  that 
I  may  know  that  Thou  art  the  same  yesterday, 
today,  and  forever,  and  that  I  am  a  sharer  and 
co-worker  in  Thine  everlasting  plan  for  earth 
and  heaven.  Amen. 

TO  THE  GOOD  SHEPHERD 

•  O  GOOD  SHEPHERD  of  our  souls,  be  Thou 
our  rod  and  our  staff  in  these  anxious  days. 
Lead  us  out  of  the  wilderness  of  our  sins  and 
away  from  the  pitfalls  of  our  follies.  Feed  us 
with  Thy  truth  that  the  bitter  herbs  of  our 
own  self-deception  may  no  longer  poison  our 
souls.  Turn  us  from  pathways  of  greed  and  hate, 
and  convert  us  to  the  way  of  unselfishness  and 
generosity.  Give  us  the  serenity  of  Thy  Presence, 
in  the  midst  of  our  enemies,  that  we  may 
neither  fear  evil  nor  succumb  to  its  wiles.  Bid 
us  and  all  Thy  children  of  all  nations  soon  to 
sit  down  at  the  table  of  Thy  love  and  peace  and 
there  share  Thy  fulness  with  Thee.  Take  us  all 
into  the  shelter  of  Thy  Kingdom,  where  Thy 
loving-kindness  and  mercy  shall  rule  oyer  us  and 
we  shall  dwell  in  Thy  house  forever.  Amen. 

FOR   COD'S    REICN    OYER    US 

•  ETERNAL  GOD,  grant  that  in  these  days  of 
trial  we  may  be  led  to  humble  ourselves  in 
reverence  before  Thee.  May  we  probe  the  depths 
of  Thy  fulness  and  find  therein  an  infinite  store 
of  mercy,  love,  and  truth.  May  we  know  that  all 
of  Thy  strength  and  power  are  available  to  us 
if  we  hold  fast  our  faith  and  trust  in  Thee, 
govern  our  lives  by  Thy  laws,  and  seek  to  do 
Thy  will.  May  we  accept  Thy  reign  over  our 
hearts  and  minds,  our  bodies  and  souls,  and  win 
with  Thee  the  victory  of  good  over  evil.  May 
Thy  peace  so  fully  possess  us  that  through  us 
it  will  embrace  our  world  and  bind  all  men  in 
unity  and  love  to  Thee.  Amen. 
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•  Subject  for  group  discussion  (first  week): 

OUR  GREAT  NEED  FOR  PATIENCE 

Bif  R.&be>d  CadpaA  Jltidti&i 

•  Questions  and  Scripture  references: 

1.  Hozv  important  is  patience?  (James  1:4;   5:7,  8;  II  Peter  1:6) 

2.  Should  we  turn  our  patience  into  religious  channels? 

(Psalms  39:7;  62:1,  2;  130:5,  6;  Luke  24:49;  Revelation  2:2,  3) 

3.  What  grand  Old  Testament  figure  stands  as  a  monument  to  patience  in 

affliction?  (James  5:11) 

4.  Would  you  agree,  or  not,  that  the  highest  form  of  our  patience  is  shown 
when  we  patiently  try  to  seek  God  and  follow  in  His  ways? 

(Psalms  25:4,  5;  27:13,  14;  40:1-4;   123:2;  Luke  24:49;   Galatians  5:5) 

5.  Do  you  think  Jesus  really  knew  the  meaning  of  patience? 

(Mark   14:37;   Luke   13:34;    8:15;   21:19) 


•  Resource  material: 

HAVEN'T  you  found  it  terribly  hard  to 
have  patience?  Many  years  ago  I  heard 
a  minister  say  that  the  most  difficult  thing 
in  all  the  world  is  to  wait — just  to  wait. 
To  me  t^ien  it  seemed  to  be  the  strangest 
thing  I  had  ever  heard  a  man  say.  Surely 
there  were  many  things  harder  than  to 
wait  I  But  the  years  have  brought  back-' 
ground  and  perspective  and  lights  and 
shades  to  those  strange  Words.  What  do 
you  think  about  it,  Mate  ?  Was  he  far  from 
right  ? 

You  who  are  "sweating  it  out"  now  in 
Germany,  what  do  you  think  about  it?  As 
the  days  drag  along  and  you  count  those 
points  over  and  over  again  and  watch  for 
the  letters  that  seem  so  far  between — what 
do  you  think  about  it? 

You  who  ride  a  tossing  ship  that  plows 
through  the  darkness  toward  a  dawn  that 
will  find  you  landing  upon  some  distant 
bullet-raked  beach — as  you  try  to  sleep  in 
the  midst  of  the  motion  and  the  sounds  all 
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about  you,  do  you  think  it  is  difficult  to 
wait  ?  • 

And  you  who  are  tied  to  humdrum  tasks  ■ 
on  some  lonely  outpost,  where  the  routine 
is  as  boresome  today  as  it  was  yesterday 
and  the  days  before  that — do  you  think 
patience  is  easy?  Certainly  it  isn't. 

But  it  is  necessary.  It  doesn't  make  your 
lot  a  bit  easier  if  you  squirm  and  fret  and 
fume.  Or  if  you  entertain  wild  ideas  about 
staging  a  scene  or  going  on  a  spree  or 
turning  up  AWOL. 

How  do  you  think  Columbus  stood  it 
when  the  waves  tumbled  unendingly  toward 
a  horizon  that  had  not  the  slightest  trace 
of  land,  while  a  mutinous  crew  sullenly  and 
furtively  eyed  him  as  they  went  tardily 
about  their  tasks?  But  his  patience — his 
"sweating  it  out" — bore  rich  fruits  for  you. 

How  do  you  suppose  the  Curies  stood  it 
as  they  toiled  like  slaves  in  heat  and  in 
bitter  ct>ld,  in  their  plodding  search  for  a 
goal   that    seemed   always   to   escape   their 
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patient  fingers?  But  one  day  it  did  not 
escape  them,  and  the  world  of  science  found 
a  new  monument  to  patience. 

But  let's  get  this  straight :  patience  is 
not  always  a  passive  thing,  a  matter  of 
supine  endurance.  There  are  times  when 
it  is  that,  for  there  are  times  when  you 
can  wait  with  a  great  deal  of  confidence 
that  the  waiting  will  not  be  for  long  and 
that  the  results  will  be  almost  certain  and 
very  ample.  That  is  one  kind  of  patience 
and  it-  has  its  place.  It  is  the  patience  of  a 
general  who  awaits  an  attack  from  a  smaller 
force,  poorly  equipped,  and  on  terrain  where 
every  advantage  will  be  his. 

Patience,   Not   Passive   but   Persistent 

But  not  all  patience  is  like  that.  The 
(patience  of  Columbus  was  not  like  that,  the 
patience  of  the  Curies  was  a  long  way  from 
that.  Their  patience,  you  see,  was  not 
passive  but  persistent.  They  were  on  the 
attack,  and  they  kept  stolidly,  patiently,  at 
,it!  That  is  where  patience  puts  on  the  drab, 
j  working  clothes  of  a  tireless  persistence. 
And  usually  you  can  go  places  and  see 
Whings  with  that  brand  of  patience! 

To   be    really    patient    you    should    have 

t  even  more   than   a   goal :   you  should  have 

an   ideal.  An  ideal  will  help  you  to  spurn 

!  shoddy   short-cuts   that   are  not  worthy  of 

your  best.  It  will  help  you  to  look  beyond 

the    difficult    present    to    a    future    that    is 

|  bound  to  be  as  good  as  the  present  is  hard. 

You  there,  fellow,  walking  post  in  that 

half-demolished    village    in    the    Rhineland 

or  the  Ruhr!  What  are  you  doing  it  for? 

No,  it  isn't  simply  because  you  are  told  to 

do  it.  It  is  because  you  have  an  ideal.  You 

have   a    longing   that   your    Mom   or   your 

wife  or  your  sister  may  never  face  a  tyran- 

I  nical  scoundrel  who  values  nothing  beyond 

the  satisfying  of  his  own  cravings. 

You  want  a  world  that  is  decent  and 
clean  and  free  and  right.  And  your  head 
will  be  a  little  higher  and  those  tired  feet 
will  seem  lighter  and  easier  to  move,  and 


it  may  even  seem  that  the  hand  of  Another 
has  eased  that  sagging  rifle  a  little  higher 
on  your  weary  shoulder. 

For  patience  assumes  its  highest  glory 
when  it  functions  in  the  glow  and  the  glory 
of  a  religious  faith.  Take  Job  as  an  ex- 
ample. Why  could  this  old  man  wear  his 
patience  like  a  regal  robe,  when  his  riches 
had  been  stripped  away  from  him  and  his 
great  spirit  was  bowed  under  its  sudden 
sorrow  and  dire  affliction?  Why?  Because 
he  still  had  God.  And  God  mattered  to  him 
more  than  gold  or  friends  or  sons.  Listen, 
if  you  wish  to  know  the  secret  of  Job's 
strength  and  his  character :  "Though  He 
slay  me,  yet  will  I  trust  Him." 

Patience  is  possible,  under  the  severest 
tests  and  amid  the  direct  circumstances, 
when  a  man  can  stand  on  a  religious  faith 
so  consuming  as  that,  and  so  solid ! 

That  was  the  sort  of  religious  certainty 
that  undergirded  Jesus  when  He  faced  the 
Garden  of  Gethsemane  and  the  awful  cross 
on  Golgotha — and  the  lent  tomb  of  Joseph 
of  Arimathea.  And  because  He  had  that 
great  undergirding — and  the  resulting  pa- 
tience— He  was  literally  amazed  when  He 
found  His  three  most  trusted  disciples  sleep- 
ing while  He  was  undergoing  the  unspeak- 
able agony  in  the  Garden. 

Not  the  Word  of  a  Weakling 

One  who  tried  to  describe  that  agony 
said  that  His  sweat  was  like  great  drops  of 
blood.  But  the  voice  that  spoke  in  the  still- 
ness of  that  awful  night  was  a  voice  that 
had  often  prayed  before :  "Father,  if  Thou 
be  willing,  remove  this  cup  from  Me : 
nevertheless,  not  My  will,  but  Thine,  be 
done."    (Luke  22:42) 

This  was  not  the  word  of  a  weakling. 
It  was  the  word  of  one  who  had  grown 
strong  through  patience,  and  patient 
through  strength.  And  the  strength  came 
from  God. 

Jesus  found,  as  we  may,  that  patience  is 
a  priceless  attribute — a  thing  that  helps  us 
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to  find  inestimable  strength  to  endure  and 
to  struggle  forward  and  upward  against 
unspeakable  odds. 

Never  think  of  patience  as  a  merely 
moral  attribute.  It  reaches  its  true  stature 
only  when  we  plant  it  and  nurture  it  under 
the  maturing  sunshine  of  a  great  religious 
faith,  as  Job  did,  and  as  Jesus  did  long 
before  our  time. 

Patience,  lest  we  forget  it,  is  an  essen- 
tial part  of  a  truly  Christian  character,  ab- 
solutely indispensable  if  we  would  arrive 
at — or  even  approach — Christian  maturity. 
All  the  great  Christians  down  the  centuries 
could  tell  you  that  and  it  will  pay  each  of 
us  to  ponder  this  truth. 

How  do  we  acquire  patience?  How  do 
we  acquire  muscle?  How  do  we  acquire 
skill  in  finding  our  latitude  and  longitude, 
or  how  do  we  learn  to  stay  on  the  beam 
that    guides    through    darkness    and    fog? 
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It  is  by  means  just  as  gradual  and  just  as 
prolonged  that  we  acquire  patience.  It  does 
not  arrive  fully  grown,  like  an  adopted 
child.  There  is  a  period  of  long  months  and 
perhaps  years  of  growth  and  testing  and 
achievement.  But  we  should  try  to  cultivate 
it  because  it  is  so  extremely  important  to 
us. 

When   You   Write    Home 

Never  forget  that  we  need  to  be  patient 
in  our  search  for  a  satisfying  religious 
life.  Remember  that  the  greatest  things  in 
your  religious  faith  are  things  that  you 
cannot  see  or  touch.  That  is  why  it  is  so 
difficult  to  demonstrate  the  most  precious 
of  spiritual  verities  and  realities  to  anyone 
who  insists  that  they  must  be  as  tangible 
as  a  pound  of  butter  or  a  bottle  of  ink.  You 
can  weigh  butter,  but  you  cannot  accurately 
measure  your  own  patience  or  your  own 
hope. 

The  ink  is  very  real  as  you  write  that 
brave  letter  to  Mom  or  Doris.  But  is  that 
ink  any  more  real  than  the  love  that  flows 
through  it  and  warms  the  heart  of  the  one 
who  reads  it,  half-way  around  the  world  i 
You  could  never  make  Mom  believe  that! 
Even  when  the  ink  spells  out  words  that 
disappoint  or  worry  her,  she  is  very  sure 
of  an  underlying  love  there  that  ink  and 
spelling  cannot  adequately  transmit.  For 
love  is  more  real  than  the  ink  that  can  be 
so  cheaply  bought  and  so  easily  spilled  and 
lost. 

Now  remember  that  hope  also  is  much 
more  real  than  that  ink;  Prayer  is  more 
real  and  more  precious,  and  God  is  vastly  I 
more  real  than  all  the  letters  and  all  the 
planes  that  fly  them  straight  to  the  ones 
you  love  and  trust.  Never  forget  that! 
And,  if  need  be,  search  patiently  for  the 
spiritual  understanding  that  will  help  you 
to  realize  that!  Here  is  a  Scripture  verse 
to  carry  with  you :  "Thou  wilt  keep  him  in 
perfect  peace  whose  mind  is  stayed  in  Thee, 
for  he  trusteth  in  Thee." 
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FOR      THE      SECOND      WEEK      OF      THE      MONTH 


•  Subject  for  group  discussion: 

GULF  STREAM  OR  SHOWERS? 

•  Questions  and  Scripture  references : 

1.  How  did  Jesus  promise  us  the  Holy  Spirit?  (John  14:16,  17) 

2.  How  does  the  Holy  Spirit  become  a  vital  force  in  our  lives  each  day? 
(Luke  3:16;  John  14:16,  17;  15:26;  Acts  2:4;  9:31;  Romans  5:5;  14:17;  I  Corinthians  2:9- 
14;   12:3-11;  II  Peter  1:21;   I  John  5:6) 

3.  How  extensive  is  the  guidance  of  the  Holy  Spirit? 

(Luke    12:12;    John    14:26;    16:13) 

4.  Should  our  spirituality  be  a  constant,  vital  force  in  our  daily  lives,  or 
onlv  a  spattering  of  sporadic  experiences  that  are  detached  and  widely  sepa- 
rated,  like    occasional   rains?  (Galatians  5:16-18,  25;   Romans  8:1-6) 

5.  What  are  the  fruits  of  a  life  of  deep  and  abiding  spirituality? 

(Romans   15:13;   Ephesians  3:14-19;   5:9) 


•  Resource  material: 

WHAT  results  dues  the  Gulf  Stream 
have  upon  the  Atlantic  Ocean?  What 
does  the  mighty  current  of  the  Gulf  Stream 
mean  to  the  British  Isles,  and  to  our  own 
east  coast?  What  would  happen  if  it  were 
suddenly  to  cease  to  function? 

Do  you  know  of  any  great  spiritual  force 
that  you  think  is  comparable  to  the  Gulf 
Stream  in  our  daily  lives? 

Wouldn't  you  say  that  the  Holy  Spirit 
can  bring  such  far-reaching  spiritual  re- 
sults to  our  lives  that  they  can  surpass  the 
results  which  the  Gulf  Stream  sets  in  mo- 
tion? If  this  is  true,  why  is  it  that  we  say 
so  little  about  Him?  Jesus  plainly  stated 
that  He  would  send  us  the  Holy  Spirit,  to 
guide  us  into  all  truth.  So  we  speak  of 
Him  as  a  guide.  Jesus  called  Him  also  the 
Comforter. 

If  you  were  to  try  to  explain  what  we 
mean  when  we  speak  of  the  Holy  Spirit, 
what  would  you  say?  One  fine  statement 
concerning  the  Holy  Spirit  is  that  He  is 
"God  in  action  in  human  life."  Can  you 
state  it  any  better? 

We    think    of    God    the    Father    as    the 


Creator  who  fashioned  the  universe  and 
creates  all  life.  We  speak  of  Christ  as  the 
Saviour  of  all  who  accept  Him  by  faith. 
Shall  we  not  think  of  the  Holy  Spirit  as 
God  brooding  in  our  lives  constantly,  giv- 
ing shape  and  form  and  color  to  all  of  our 
spiritual  aspirations  and  resolves  and  mo- 
tives? He  is  the  center  and  the  creator 
and  the  controller  of  all  those  spiritual 
forces  and  resources  within  us  which  sweep 
along,  like  a  mighty  hidden  stream,  to 
change  our  spiritual  climate  and  ring  our 
winters  about  with  spring. 

These  are  not  empty,  frilly  words.  Do 
not  brush  them  aside.  I  know  a  lovely 
young  girl,  just  out  of  her  teens,  who  has 
lain  flat  on  her  back  in  bed  for  about  four 
years.  Pain  has  surged  through  her  help- 
less young  body  hour  after  hour,  day  after 
day,  night  after  night  until  it  has  left  its 
cruel  marks  upon  limbs  and  joints.  You 
would  look  for  winter  in  that  sick  room, 
wouldn't  you?  But  I  never  found  it  there. 

Instead,  there  was  springtime  in  that 
room,  as  a  bright  girlish  face  lighted  up 
with  one  of  the  loveliest  smiles  that  I  have 
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ever  seen  in  all  of  my  lifetime. 
One  comes  away  from  such  a  room  with 
a  feeling  of  awe  that  a  human  spirit,  in  the 
icy  waters  of  pain  and  bewilderment,  can 
keep  the  spirit  of  eternal  summer,  to  match 
the  radiance  and  the  fragrance  of  flowers. 

Cod   in   the    Human    Life 

What  is  the  secret  of  this  hidden  miracle 
of  the  warmth  and  hope  of  springtime  in 
a  troubled  human  heart?  You  know  what 
it  is,  soldier.  It  is  God  in  action  in  human 
life. 

For  He  has  brought  spiritual  healing, 
which  is  sometimes  harder  than-  physical 
healing,  to  this  brave,  girlish  little  soldier 
who  never  wore  a  uniform.  And  many 
times  this  spiritual  gulf  stream  has  surged 
within  you,  helping  you  to  find  an  un- 
expected miracle  in  your  own  spiritual  cli- 
mate. 

What  I  am  trying  to  stress  just  now  is 
that  you  and  I  should  open  our  lives  to 
these  vast  spiritual  resources  which  are 
possible  for  us  each  day.  It  is  just  as  nat- 
ural for  us  as  it  is  for  the  coast  of  the 
Carolinas  to  be  watered  and  warmed  by 
ocean  currents  which  have  streamed,  like 
a  mighty  river,  from  the  Gulf  of  Mexico 
to  the  western  shores  of  the  British  Isles 
and  then  downward  to  the  eastern  shores 
of  America. 

Those  who  have  studied  this  mighty  and 
beneficent  stream  declare  that  it  can  easily 
be  seen  in  the  vast  reaches  of  the  ocean. 
If  one  were  to  look  down  upon  it  from  an 
airplane  roaring  above  it,  he  could  see 
plainly  the  difference  in  color  of  the  water 
in  that  mighty  stream  which  the  surging 
tides  cannot  hold  back.  And  one  can  detect 
also  the  velocity  of  the  moving  stream, 
channeling  through  the  tumbling  waves  of 
the  mighty  ocean  in  which  it  is  a  voyager. 
Beating  northward  and  then  looping  back 
toward  its  home  in  the  Gulf,  that  stream  is 
a  vast  and  a  ceaseless  physical  force  that 
has  helped  to  change  the  climate  and  the 


fauna  and  the  life  of  the  shores  that  touch 
upon  it.  In  its  own  way,  it  goes  about  its 
journey  as  incorrigibly  as  the  tides  and  the 
moon  and  the  flaming  sun.  It  is  as  change- 
less as  the  succession  of  the  seasons. 

Do  you  and  I  dare  to  shut  our  little 
lives  away  from  a  comparable  spiritual  ex- 
perience? Here  is  a  man  who  does  not 
think  much  about  spiritual  matters.  He 
prays  when  he  faces  a  machine-gun  nest  or 
an  oncoming  bayonet.  He  experiences  con- 
trition and  spiritual  longing  when  the  order 
is  given  to  man  battle  stations.  But  when 
the  danger  is  past  and  when  the  tension 
has  eased,  he  reaches  for  a  cigarette  and 
mutters  a  jest  or  an  oath,  and  straightway 
forgets  to  express  his  gratitude  in  prayer. 

To  such  a  man,  prayer  is  as  fleeting  an 
instinct  as  a  summer  shower  that  washes 
the  dry  dust  from  the  bent  grass.  It  is 
not,  in  his  case,  the  mighty  gulf  stream 
that  could  wash  his  jaded  life  clean  and 
warm  it  as  with  the  glow  of  southern  seas, 
if  he  would  but  let  it. 

He  is  playing  with  showers,  when  he 
might  be  on  speaking  terms  with  the  Gulf 
Stream. 

We   Need   Inspiration 

Such  a  man  is  like  one  who  listens  in- 
terestedly to  the  opening  bars  of  a  great 
concerto  or  symphony  and  then  reaches  for 
his  hat  and  hurries  out  into  the  noises  of  a 
city  street,  deliberately  shutting  himself 
off  from  the  serenity  and  the  inspiration 
that  could  have  been  his  from  great  music. 

Jesus  tried  patiently  to  get  us  to  under- 
stand that  we  do  not  live  by  bread  alone. 
That  is  too  cheap  a  fare.  We  live  by  spir- 
itual things  or  we  do  not  live.  Anything 
short  of  that  is  on  the  level  of  a  brute  that 
swills  his  food  and  stretches  himself  out  to 
rest  but  pays  no  heed  to  the  stars  or  the 
tracery  of  trees  against  a  winter  sky  or  the 
laughter  that  dances  in  the  merry  eyes 
of  a  freckled  boy. 

Jesus  said,   "I  have  meat  that  ye  know 
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not  of."  Of  course !  He  had  access  to  vast 
unseen  sources  of  spiritual  power. 

But  He  went  beyond  that.  On  the  day 
when  He  talked  with  the  woman  at  the 
well  in  Sychar.  He  said  to  her  :  "Whoso- 
ever drinketh  of  this  wTater  shall  thirst 
again  :  but  whosoever  drinketh  of  the  water 
that  I  shall  give  him  shall  never  thirst ; 
but  the  water  that  I  shall  give  him  shall 
be  in  him  a  well  of  water  springing  up 
into  everlasting  life."   (John  4:13/?. 14) 

Here  is  a  kind  of  divine  Gulf  Stream, 
individualized  and  made  accessible  to  the 
lowliest  of  us.  and  the  loneliest  of  us.  It 
is  ours  for  the  taking ! 

But  do  we  take  it?  Or  do  we  content 
ourselves  with  occasional  showers?  Do  we 
doom  ourselves  to  comparative  drought, 
(except  as  we  elect  to  moisten  our  parched 
| lips  in  a  cooling  rain?  Is  it  not  to  our 
shame  if  we  seldom  pray? 

Form    the    Habit! 

,  If  we  pray  often,  and  with  deep  gratitude 
I  for  the  privilege  of  praying,  we  may  expect 
to  experience  a  change  in  our  entire  spir- 
itual climate,  just  as  the  Gulf  Stream 
warms  the  shores  upon  which  it  touches. 
Certainly  wre  should  try  to  form  the  habit 
of  frequent  prayer.  For  probabry  nothing 
(else  will  so  enrich  our  spiritual  lives  as 
i this  frequent  and  vital  experience  of  prayer. 
J  If  it  were  not  so  vital  to  us,  Jesus  would 
,not  have  stressed  its  importance  as  He  did, 
both  by  word  and  example. 

This  matter  of  deeply  spiritual  living  is 
^tremendously  important  for  all  of  us.  Too 
many  men  in  their  spiritual  lives,  allow 
themselves  what  would  amount  to  starva- 
tion rations.  We  are  horrified  at  the  sight 
'of  prisoners  of  war  who  have  been  prac- 
jtically  starved.  But  have  you  not  known 
i men  and  women  who  have  paid  almost  no 
(attention  to  the  supplying  of  spiritual 
i nourishment,  even  when  they  profess  to 
iknow  that  our  spirits  are  eternal? 
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Selected  by  American  Bible  Society 
What  Jesus  Teaches 
Human  Relations 

1.  Charity.  Matt.  6:1,  3,  4. 

2.  Hate  and  Love.  Matt.  5:43-46. 

3.  Revenge.   Matt.   5:38,   39. 

4.  Murder.   Matt.  5:21,  22. 

5.  Adultery.   Matt.   5:27,  28. 

6.  Divorce.    Matt.   5:31,  32. 

7.  Forgiveness.  Matt.  6:12,  15. 

Personal  Standards 

8.  Swearing.    Matt.    5:33-37. 

9.  Regarding  wealth.   Matt.  6:19. 

10.  Treasures  in  heaven.  Matt.  6:20,  21. 

11.  Serving  mammon.    Matt.   6:24. 

12.  Righteousness.    Matt.   5:20. 

13.  Prayer.   Matt.  6:5,  7. 

What  Jesus  Is 

14.  Way,  truth,   life.  John   14:5,  6. 

15.  Light  of  the  world.  John  8:12. 

16.  Bread  of  life.  John  6:35,  47,  48. 

17.  Good   Shepherd.    John    10:11-14. 

18.  Door  to  the  sheep.   John   10:9. 

19.  True  vine.   John    15:1,  5. 

20.  Master  and  Lord.  John   13:13-15. 

21.  Resurrection   and   life.   John   11:25,  26. 

More  Sayings  of  Jesus 

22.  Saviour  of  the  world.   John   13:47. 

23.  Our  Example.   John    13:14,   15,   17. 

24.  His  new  commandment.  John  14:34,  35, 

25.  One  with  the  Father.  John   14:9,  10. 

26.  Many  mansions.  John   14:1-3. 

27.  Obedience  and  love.  John   14:21,  23. 

28.  The  Comforter.  John   14:26,  27. 

His  Representatives 

29.  As  teacbers.  Matt.  28:19,  20. 

30.  Of  children.   Matt.    19:14. 

31.  Fishers  of  men.  Mark  1:17. 


"Joftic  ^cdki 


By  Rcdte>it  QaAyfia/i  ^mtne^i 


FOR   THE   THIRD   WEEK   OF   THE   MONTH 

•  Subject  for  group  discussion: 

TOWERS  IN  THE  SUN 

•  Questions  and  Scripture  references: 

1.  What  Old  Testament  story  of  a  tozver  may  well  seme  to  inspire  us  to  build 
largely  for  tomorrow?  (Genesis  11:1-9) 

2.  Why  should  courage  be  one  of  your  great  assets  as  you  plan  largely  for  the 

future   that  aiuaits  you  back  home?    (Proverbs  29:25;   Philippians  4:13;  Hebrews   13:6) 

3.  Why  will  you  plan  to  do  some  great  service  in  life? 

(Matthew  25:40;   Mark  9:35;   Luke  22:26;   Acts  20:35;   Romans   15:1) 

4.  What  makes  philanthropy  one  of  the  worthiest  of  goals  for  any  man's  life? 

(Matthew    10:42;    Luke   12:48;    Acts   20:35) 

5.  Why  is  it  so   important  that  a  man  should  crozvn  his  life  with  a  great 
religious  faith? 

(Mark   12:32,   33;   II   Corinthians    13:5:   Hebrews   10:23;   James   1:26,   27;   Jude   1:3) 


•  Resource  material: 

WHAT  is  your  greatest  ambition  as  you 
face  toward  civilian  life  again?  Even 
if  you  still  are  in  the  midst  of  your  service, 
you  will  be  thinking  of  how  you  will  make 
your  life  count  when  you  are  back  in  civil- 
ian life. 

What  great  things  will  you  do?  Let  me 
give  you  a  hint :  build  some  towers — tall 
ones — in  the  sun ! 

Do  you  recall  that  old  story  of  the  Tower 
of  Babel?  It  was  an  ambition  to  build  a 
tower  that  should  reach  to  heaven.  You 
may  say  it  was  a  most  misguided  ambition 
and  a  most  fantastic  sort  of  effort.  But 
what  a  sight  it  must  have  been  in  the 
bright  sunshine  !  It  was  a  giant  monument 
to  a  great  ambition. 

Some  of  you  have  passed  Paris  or  en- 
tered it,  and  you  have  seen  the  Eiffel 
Tower  standing  tall  and  magnificent  in  the 
sunlight.  And  a  few  of  you  may  have  seen 
the  leaning  tower  of  Pisa.  Some  of  you 
have  seen  the  Bok  Bird  Sanctuary  in 
Florida.  Standing  there  in  sunshine  and 
song,  it  is  a  beautiful  picture*  for  your 
memory. 
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But  there  are  other  towers  in  the  sun. 
Many  of  them  are  not  made  of  stone  at  all, 
but  are  fashioned  of  the  hopes  and  dreams 
and  sweat  and  toil  of  men  like  yourselves. 
These  towers  are  monuments  too,  even 
though  they  do  not  have  foundations  upon  a 
bit  of  earth  where  men  may  easily  see 
them  and  appraise  them  and  admire  them. 
They  stand  as  symbols  of  the  plans  and  the 
efforts  of  men's  lives. 

Monuments   of   Beauty 

Some  are  monuments  of  beauty,  like  the 
Taj  Mahal  that  is  a  monument  to  a  great 
love.  And  others  are  hardly  more  than  de- 
formities, like  the  monstrosity  that 
Schicklegruber  the  Smitten  built  for  him- 
self at  Berchtesgaden.  Did  you  hear  Dor- 
othy Thompson  describe  its  ugly  archi- 
tectural abnormalities  of  form  and  struc- 
ture? An  abnormal  man  who  played  with 
the  fancy  that  he  was  an  artist  was  able  to 
put  his  idea  of  a  house  into  stone  and  steel  ' 
and  concrete  and  marble. 

The  result,  as  you  might  have  suspected, 
was   as   abnormal    as   himself,    and   as   far 
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out  of  symmetry  and  balance.  Squat  col- 
umns and  walls,  clumsy  and  dispropor- 
tionate lines,  ugliness  and  cheap  gaudiness 
— but  what  else  would  you  expect  ? 

The  wise  head  of  a  Southern  military 
academy  is  fond  of  telling  his  boys  that  a 
man  is  known  by  what  he  does  in  the  dark. 
It  is  also  true  that  a  man  is  known  by  what 
he  sets  out  to  build,  when  he  has  plenty  of 
money  and  time  and  the  full  opportunity 
to  express  his  tastes  and  his  talents. 

But  let  us  think  also  of  the  several 
towers  that  a  man  will  build  in  his  life- 
time, each  of  them  an  expression  of  one 
outstanding  quality  of  his  life. 

Take  courage,  for  instance.  What  a 
tower  for  any  man  to  build !  And  some  of 
you  have  built  your  tower  of  courage  so 
well  that  it  has  stood  against  the  surging 
tides  of  battle  as  they  have  swept  around 
you  and  against  you. 

Daniel  built  such  a  tower  long  ago.  It 
still  stands  as  a  glorious  monument  to  his 
courage.  You  know,  of  course,  the  story  of 
his  bravery  in  the  den  of  lions,  but  do  you 
remember  the  earlier  story  of  his  fearless- 
ness in  the  face  of  the  persecution  that  sent 
him  to  the  lions? 

He  incurred  the  displeasure  of  some  who 
were  close  to  the  king.  They  knew  of  his 
daily  custom  of  praying  at  his  window 
with  his  face  toward  Jerusalem.  They  got 
the  king  to  issue  a  decree  that  any  man 
who  should  address  a  petition  to  any  be- 
sides the  king  should  be  thrown  into  the 
den  of  lions.  After  the  decree  had  been 
signed  and  sealed  by  the  king,  he  discovered 
the  peril  he  had  unwittingly  brought  to 
Daniel. 

But  Daniel  meanwhile,  fully  aware  of 
the  decree  and  of  the  peril  he  consequently 
faced,  continued  his  prayers  as  before.  He 
had  the  moral  courage  to  do  what  he  be- 
lieved to  be  his  solemn  religious  duty.  So 
he  built,  long  ago.  his  tower  in  the  sun. 
And  it  was  the  high  tower  of  unwavering 
courage. 


Some  of  you  men  have  charged  or  crept 
across  terrain  that  was  raked  with  wither- 
ing cross-fire.  Some  of  you  have  carried  a 
wounded  buddy  back  to  aid  and  safety. 
You  know  the  meaning  of  physical  courage. 
You  have  built  your  splendid  tower  of 
courage.  Will  you  demolish  it  now  in  some 
moment  of  abject  moral  cowardice,  when 
you  slink  in  the  darkness  to  do  something 
that  you  would  not  wish  to  do  in  broad 
daylight?  Or,  at  the  cost  of  your  own  self- 
respect,  will  you  stoop  to  commit  some 
great  moral  wrong  because  someone  has 
"dared"  you  to  do  it? 

Cuard    That   Tower! 

Guard  that  tower  of  courage !  Make  it 
a  land-mark,  a  kind  of  mighty  fortress  to 
which  you  repair  for  moral  courage  and 
for  the  renewal  of  your  physical  courage 
when  some  great  danger  or  test  confronts 
you ! 

And  there  is  another  high  tower — the 
tower  of  a  monumental  service.  Perhaps 
you  have  heard  of  Sam  Higginbottom  and 
his  outstanding  life-work  that  stands  like 
a  mighty  tower  in  the  teeming  life  of  that 
great  land  we  call  India. 

Years  ago  he  went  there  as  a  missionary 
for  the  Presbyterian  Church,  U.  S.  As 
a  layman  he  went"  to  do  evangelistic  work. 
He  was  confronted  with  the  desperate 
poverty  of  those  millions  of  people  and  was 
determined  that  they  must  be  taught  how 
to  farm  with  modern  methods,  and  how  to 
grow  two  or  three  good  crops  per  year  in- 
stead of  the  one  pitifully  poor  crop.  Animal 
husbandry  was  another  thing  he  taught,  as 
well  as  how  to  make  and  use  improved 
agricultural  instruments. 

He  found  unexpected  fullness  of  life  and 
unsought  honors,  was  sought  after  and 
became  famous.  He  was  elected  Moderator 
one  year  of  the  General  Assembly  of  his 
great  denomination ;  was  elected  to  the 
presidency  of  a  college  in  India  which  had 
oversight  of  the  agricultural  school  which 
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was  so  dear  to  his  heart.  There  are  many 
people,  who  when  thinking  of  Christian 
missions  in  India,  think  of  Sam  Higgin- 
bottom.  He  is  a  tower  in  the  sun  in  that 
far-off  land  of  overwhelming  need  and 
unbounded  challenges  that  confront  the 
bravest  and  the  sturdiest  of  men. 

Tower  of  Philanthropy 

Don't  overlook  another  majestic  tower — 
the  tower  of  philanthropy.  You  may  think 
you  will  never  be  rich  enough  to  build  this 
tower,  but  don't  be  too  sure  of  that.  Phi- 
lanthropy is  not  merely  for  the  wealthy. 
I  seem  to  remember  a  poor  widow  whom 
Jesus  commended  most  highly  one  day  for 
her  philanthropy.  She  never  endowed  a 
college  or  a  hospital.  She  didn't  put  a 
memorial  window  in  the  village  temple. 
But  Jesus  memorialized  her  great  gift, 
which  He  insisted  was  more  than  the  giving 
of  rich  men  who  had  given  lavishly  to  the 
temple  treasury. 

Her  gift?  Oh,  yes  !  Don't  you  remember? 
It  was  a  mite! 

Some,  of  course,  give  more.  There  was 
a  young  printer  who  one  day  lost  his  job. 
He  strolled  into  a  candy  shop  to  buy  some 
candy,  and  while  he  stood  there  he  got 
himself  a  job  as  a  candy  maker.  The  salary? 
You  would  laugh  at  it!  But  it  was  a  job. 
He  liked  candy.  And  he  learned  to  like 
making  it.  And  he  made  it  well. 

One  day  he  put  quite  a  lot  of  money  into 
a  machine  that  would  turn  out  chocolate 
candy.  It  was  very  good  indeed,  and  people 
bought  it.  His  business  prospered  and 
nourished. 

Then  he  sold  his  business  for  a  great 
sum  of  money,  and  bought  a  large  piece  of 
land,  miles  from  a  railroad,  and  there  he 
built  a  factory.  Because  he  didn't  bring  his 
factory  to  the  railroad,  the  railroad  built 
itself  to  his  factory ! 

This  rich  man  was  very  poor  in  one  re- 
gard. He  had  no  children,  much  as  he  and 
his  wife  longed  for  children  of  their  own. 


Together,  they  decided  to  adopt  children — 
several  of  them.  A  lovely  hotel  was  built 
on  his  land,  provided  recreational  equip- 
ment. He  saw  to  it  that  there  were  ideal 
working  conditions  for  the  people  who 
made  the  candy  from  which  he  made  his 
money — the  money  that  was  to  provide 
happiness  for  children,  and  opportunities 
for  them  and  for  those  who  help  to  make 
his  philanthropy  possible. 

His  name?  It  is  the  name  of  the  town 
that  was  built  about  the  factory  to  which 
the  railroad  deigned  to  extend  its  line.  The 
town,  in  case  you  haven't  guessed  it,  is 
Hershey,  Pennsylvania.  What  a  tower  in 
the  sun!  A  tower  to  which  little  children 
look  up  with  mists  in  their  eyes  and 
laughter  on  their  lips !  For  a  man  and  a 
woman  who  had  no  children  made  up  their 
minds  that  they  would  have  them.  And 
they  did! 

There  is  still  another  tower  that  you 
ought  to  build  for  yourself.  It  is  a  very 
beautiful  tower,  very  tall  and  straight  and 
well-foundationed,  and  the  sun  seems  to 
bathe  it  in  a  special  kind  of  glory.  For 
this  tower,  my  friend,  is  the  tower  of  a 
great  religious  faith. 

Of  course  you  know  that  the  most  monu- 
mental of  all  these  towers  was  built,  long 
ago,  by  One  who  worked  for  a  time  as  a 
carpenter  in  a  shop  on  a  street  in  far-off 
Nazareth.  Children  played  about  the  door 
for  they  liked  to  watch  Him  work.  Men 
and  women  with  bent  shoulders  and  seamed 
faces  liked  to  talk  with  Him.  He  was  very 
understanding  and  unusually  wise. 

Then  one  day  the  shadow  of  a  Cross 
fell  across  the  shaving-littered  floor,  and 
He  put  the  saw  and  the  chisel  and  the  maul 
carefully  in  their  places  and  went  out  to 
build  such  a  tower  as  had  never  been  built 
before. 

I  think  it  did  what  the  Tower  of  Babel 
never  was  able  to  do.  For  His — if  you  will 
believe  me — was  builded  so  tall  and  fair 
that  it  literally  reached  up  to  God ! 
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By  (ZoJf&d  Coisfiasi  Jlintn&i 


FOR   THE   FOURTH   WEEK  OF  THE   MONTH 

•  Subject  for  group  discussion: 

THE  WAY  AHEAD 

•  Questions  and  Scripture  references: 

1.  What  word  of  God  in  the  Old  Testament  can  we  heed  as  a  stirring  chal- 
lenge to  forsake  the  old  paths  that  lead  to  national  rivalries  and  recurring  wars? 

(Ezekiel   18:31) 

2.  How  can  God-fearing  people  hope  to  attain  to  the  miracle  of  permanent 
peace?  (John   14:12;    Hebrews   6:1;   II  Peter   3:13;   Acts   17:24,   26) 

3.  WItat  answer  have  you  for  those  who  say  we  shall  always  have  zvars? 

(Isafah  2:2-4;   65:21-25;   I   Corinthians  2:9) 

4.  How  far  can  we  safely  go  in  applying  the  Christian  principle  of  unselfish- 
ness or  altruism  in  our  dealings  with  other  nations,  as  in  the  United  Nations 

Charter?  (Mark  12:31;   Romans   15:1,  2;  Luke  6:31;  Philippians  2:3,  4) 

5.  Can  yon  suggest  anything  better  than  the  principle  of  brotherhood  for  a 
foundation  upon  Which  to  build  a  world-zvide  organisation  for  an  enduring 
peace?  (Matthew  23:8;   Romans   12:10;   14:21;   I  Peter  3:8;   I  John  4:20) 


•  Resource  material: 

WHAT  impressed  you  most  in  the  de- 
liberations and  discussions  of  the  San 
-Francisco  Conference?  Did  you  feel  that 
JA-e  had  made  marked  advances  in  inter- 
national co-operation  since  the  outbreak 
pf  World  War  II?  Do  you  feel  now,  as 
vou  look  back  upon  this  great  Conference, 
that  the  results  are  as  great  as  we  had  a 
right  to  expect? 

What  was  your  greatest  disappointment 
In  connection  with  the  Conference?  What 
Lvas  the  greatest  achievement  there?  What 
£ives  you  the  brightest  hope  for  the  future? 
Shall  we  be  able  to  build  upon  that  struc- 
ture in  the  next  few  years  ? 
|  Whatever  else  the  San  Francisco  Con- 
ference has  taught  us,  it  has  shown  us 
{hat  the  way  to  a  lasting  peace  must  lie 
in  the  direction  of  international  co-opera- 
tion, and  it  has  demonstrated  that  it  is  a 
long  road  with  many  pitfalls  and  obstacles. 
jijVIuch    as    we    all    desire    peace,    there    are 


national  viewpoints  to  be  reconciled,  and 
there  are  prejudices  to  be  overcome.  There 
must  be  the  willingness  to  compromise,  to 
give  up  part  of  what  we  firmly  believe 
should  be  in  our  fingers  now,  in  order  that 
we  shall  tomorrow  hold  in  our  hands  the 
rich  fruits  that  we  would  plant  today. 
The  security  that  Russia  wants  can 
scarcely  be  purchased  at  the  price  of 
arousing  suspicion  throughout  the  world. 
In  the  long  run,  any  nation  must  be  on 
friendly  terms  with  all  nations  and  not 
merely  with  those  that  line  her  borders. 

Any  empire  that  would  guard  its  life- 
line must  not  only  make  her  sea-lanes 
secure  with  a  great  navy  but  must  go  to 
great  lengths  to  maintain  friendly  under- 
standing and  helpful  co-operation  between 
herself  and  the  farthest  lands  of  her  far- 
flung  domain.  To  try  for  less  than  that  is 
to  court  the  breaking  up  of  empire  within 
a  generation  or  two. 
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Tomorrow  will  not  hold  a  healthy  cli- 
mate for  serfdom  among  nations. 

The  men  who  would  be  rich  tomorrow 
will  not  reach  that  goal  by  being  slave 
traders  but  by  building  up  such  industrial 
empires  as  the  Fords  and  the  Rockefellers 
have  built  and  extended.  Our  world  frowns 
upon  human  slavery.  But  it  has  only 
laurels  and  rich  tribute  money  for  the 
enterprising  men  who  put  chewing  gum 
and  tractors  and  oil  and  sport  roadsters 
into  the  receptive  hands  of  men  of  every 
creed  and  color. 

Economic    Problems 

Shall  not  the  nations  be  as  shrewd  in 
their  international  dealings  as  our  great 
industrialists  are?  To  those  who  give  us 
chewing  gum  and  oil  and  steel  we  give 
sky-scrapers  and  huge  refineries  and  giant 
mills  and  factories  that  dot  the  face  of  the 
globe.  Shall  we  reward  less  handsomely 
the  nations  that  give  us  coffee  and  tin  and 
the  alloys  that  are  as  essential  to  peace  as 
they  are  to  war? 

Did  Germany's  colonies,  at  their  balm- 
iest, ever  yield  her  as  much  as  the  cartels 
that  she  could  have  controlled  if  she  had 
been  content  to  be  a  decent  neighbor  in- 
stead of  a  blood-thirsty  bandit  strutting  the 
streets  of  the  world  with  blazing  guns  in 
her  despicable  hands? 

We  have  no  stomach  for  bandits,  even 
when  they  strut  as  self -proclaimed  super- 
men, but  we  have  both  respect  and  size- 
able rewards  for  men  and  nations  that  set 
out  to  render  service  and  collect  their  re- 
wards, within  the  laws  of  men  and  of  God. 

That  was  not  lost  sight  of  at  San  Fran- 
cisco, and  ours  will  be  a  happier  and  a 
richer  world,  in  many  ways,  if  our  nations 
remember  this  in  all  their  future  dealings. 

For  the  principle  of  rewards  for  service 
will  apply  to  nations  as  it  does  to  individ- 
uals. Jesus  taught  us  that  the  man  who 
would  be  greatest  should  be  the  servant  of 
all.    Perhaps    the    billions    that    we    have 


poured  into  Lend-Lease  will  respond  to  an 
alchemy  that  we  have  been  slow  to  trust 
as  individuals. 

Yet  we  should  have  learned  the  lesson 
by  now,  often  as  we  have  seen  it  demon- 
strated in  this  industrial  age.  Our  richest 
men  have  learned  to  put  their  products 
within  the  reach  of  all.  If  Jesus  had  told 
us  that  the  cheapest  automobiles  would 
make  the  richest  manufacturers,  we  should 
have  smiled  as  indulgently  as  we  smile 
when  He  tells  us  that  the  greatest  shall 
be  the  servant.  But  we  have  learned  not 
to  smile  at  the  Fords  and  the  Wrigleys 
and  the  dream  of  a  man  named  Wool- 
worth. 

Co-operation  was  indeed  a  word  that 
assumed  new  meanings  at  San  Francisco. 
''Divide  and  conquer"  must  have  rung 
reminiscently  in  many  an  ear  there.  It 
should  have  shrilled  like  a  siren.  And  yet 
perhaps  it  was  more  potent  when  it  was 
remembered  only  as  minds  recalled  the 
horror  of  murder  ovens  or  the  slower  tor- 
ture of  concentration  camps  and  starvation 
rations  and  death  marches. 

Yet  some  minds  are  surprisingly  dull 
when  it  comes  either  to  remembering  or 
to  comprehension.  When  the  San  Fran- 
cisco Conference  was  nearing  its  closing 
days,  a  cartoon  appeared  in  one  of  our 
great  daily  newspapers.  It  showed  the  tall, 
handsome  General  De  Gaulle  hurling  a 
large  stone  at  a  crowd  of  men  and  women  ^ 
and  children  who  stood  on  the  farther  side 
of  a-huge  portal  that  was  decidedly  Moorish 
in  architecture.  Above  the  cartoon  was  a 
caption  indicating  that  the  tall,  proud,  ob- 
stinate general  was — guess  what? — up- 
holding the  prestige  of  France! 

Mohammedan  men  and  women  and  chil- 
dren might  be  killed  by  the  stone  the 
Christian  general  hurled,  but  the  survivors 
would  have  tasted  the  power — and  the 
vindictiveness — of  the  France  that  had 
just  been  lifted  from  the  dust! 

Was  that  stone  hurled  for  mere  prestige, 
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or  for  the  oil  that  could  lubricate  the  ma- 
chine of  an  imperialism  that  is  sadly  the 
worse  for  wear  and  war? 

Is  that  oil  worth  your  blood? 
Does  it  not  matter  to  France  that  some 
of  your  .buddies  never  lived  to  come  back? 
Is  her  prestige — such  of  it  as  we  have  had 
so  large  a  part  in  handing  back  to  her — to 
be  maintained  now  at  the  cost  of  mis- 
understandings and  frictions  that  might 
throw  fresh  flame  upon  a  fire  that  you 
have  fought  so  hard  to  put  out? 

International    understanding   and   friend- 
ship   and    co-operation    and    the    resulting 
peace  are  worth  more  than   all  the  oil  in 
the  world,  and  are  more  precious  than  all 
:  the  colonies  that  ever  sent  tribute  to  Car- 
!  thage   or    Rome   or    Lisbon   or    Madrid   or 
\  Berlin  or  Paris  or  London ! 

The  voices  at  San  Francisco  gave  us 
i'  reason  to  hope  for  this.  Perhaps  they  have 
j  not  spoken  finally.  The  next  generation 
\  may  need  to  speak,  and  the  next.  But  is 
mot  this  our  hope?  Shall  our  children  not 
Ibe  wiser  than  we?  Shall  they  not  have 
larger  problems  than  ours,  and  the  courage 
!ito  face  them  adequately. 

The  charter  written  at  San  Francisco 
will  need  to  be  revised,  for  the  viewpoints 
of  the  wisest  and  the  best  of  men  will  need 
to  be  revised.  It  will  need  to  be  amended, 
las  our  own  great  Constitution  has  needed 
;ito  be  amended.  Such  revisions  and  amend- 
ments will  be  absolutely  necessary  because 
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the  charter  of  so  vast  and  so  vital  an  or- 
ganization must  be  kept  flexible  enough 
and  modern  enough  to  cope  with  any  future 
threat  to  the  world's  peace.  San  Francisco 
is  an  extremely  important  station  along 
the  way,  but  it  is  not  the  end  of  the  line ! 

Pray   for    Enduring    Peace 

Decent  men,  of  all  races  and  creeds  and 
classes,  must  forever  set  themselves  dog- 
gedly against  allowing  the  world's  tinder 
box  ever  to  be  set  off  in  that  explosion ! 

That  awful  spectre  leered  behind  the 
Conference  table  at  San  Francisco.  It  still 
stalks  the  capitals  of  the  world.  It  is  no 
stranger  at  the  Kremlin  or  at  10  Downing 
Street  or  in  Chungking  or  in  the  govern- 
ment buildings  in  Washington. 

If  you  ever  pray,  fellow,  pray  that  Chris- 
tians and  Jews  and  Mohammedans  and 
Hindus  shall  fear  nothing  else  so  much  as 
the  reeking  spectre  of  World  War  III. 
Pray  that  no  mistaken  sense  of  "national 
honor"  and  no  lust  for  imperial  power  and 
no  religious  or  racial  fanaticism  shall  ever 
lay  unholy  hands  upon  the  detonator  that 
could  hurl  the  world  into  the  terrible  vor- 
tex of  the  most  unspeakable  of  wars  ! 

Pray — and  work — for  every  possible  ad- 
vance in  international  understanding  and 
co-operation  and  brotherhood !  That  would 
be  to  build  upon  the  foundations  laid  at 
San  Francisco !  And  God,  who  made  us 
for  peace,  will  honor  such  building ! 
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FOR      THE       FIFTH       WEEK      OF       THE 


MONTH 


•  Subject  for  group  discussion: 

YOUR  CONFIDENCE  IN  COD 

•  Questions  and  Scripture  references: 

1  What  are  the  results  when  you  have  perfect  confidence  in  God? 

(Psalms  22:4,   5;   23;   37:3;   40:4;   71:5;   Luke  22:41,  42) 

2  Can  we  always  be  sure  that   God  will  be  just  and  righteous? 

(Psalms   9:8;    89:34;    119:142) 

3.  Why  are  we  so  sure  that  God  will  comfort  us  in  our  distresses  and  our 

Sorrows?  (Psalms  9:9;  23:4;  II  Corinthians   1:3,  4;   II  Thessalonians  2:16,   17) 

4.  Do   you   think   we   can  always  count  on  God's  mercy? 

(I  Chronicles   16:34;   Psalms  33:5;   36:5;   62:12;    100:5;   Luke   1:50;    12:6,   7) 

5.  What  is  the  crowning  proof  of  God's  mercy  and  forgiveness?    (John  3:16) 


•  Resource  material: 

DO  you  sometimes  wonder  if  God  is 
really  interested  in  the  things  that 
worry  you?  Does  He  actually  know  when 
you  pray  and  when  you  sincerely  wish  to 
know  His  will?  Can  we  really  be  certain 
that  He  will  be  just  and  righteous?  Can 
we  be  certain  also  of  His  mercy  and  His 
forgiveness?  When  we,  like  David,  cry. 
out  in  contrition  for  forgiveness,  can  we 
be  sure  that  God  will  hear  us  and  cleanse 
our  sins  away? 

What  about  His  comfort  in  the  dark 
hours  of  sorrow  and  affliction?  Will  He  be 
with  us  then,  and  will  He  be  able  to  do 
anything  to  help  us? 

These  are  not  just  empty  questions; 
they  assume  real  significance  when  we  find 
them  rising  out  of  our  anxious  and  smitten 
hearts.  And  it  is  the  glory  of  religion  that 
we  find  God  in  these  dark  moments.  Near 
as  He  always  is,  we  somehow  seem  to  be 
able  to  feel  more  certain  about  Him  in 
such  dark  hours.  Through  these  experi- 
ences we  gain  confidence  in  Him.  And  this, 
soldier,  is  one  of  life's  glorious  things. 
We  need  confidence ;  we  need  it  in  every 
walk  of  life.  To  be  confident  is  to  find  a 
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greater    strength    and    a    greater    sureness 
than  we  could  ever  have  otherwise. 

Not  long  ago  we  went  to  the  Ringling 
Brothers  &  Barnum  and  Bailey  Circus  in 
Madison  Square  Garden.  Two  things  in- 
terested me  most.  One  was  the  performance 
of  Willie  Storey,  the  skillful  and  agile 
trainer  of  the  leopards  in  the  wild  animal 
act.  Never  have  I  seen  anyone  else  whose 
every  movement  seemed  so  resilient,  as  if 
every  muscle  were  delicately  poised  and 
ready  to  spring  to  safety  at  a  second's 
notice. 

Portrayal    of    Confidence 

It  was  a  kind  of  parable  in  supple  motion 
— a  parable  to  portray  the  advantages  of 
confidence.  A  leopard  sidled  out  from  the 
cage  as  if  quite  unwilling  to  come.  Willie 
took  a  step  forward — one  of  those  supple, 
springy  steps  where  it  seemed  that  every 
muscle  responded  with  the  resiliency  of  a 
watch-spring — and  then  the  long  whip  in 
his  hand  cracked  as  if  it  were  a  rifle  shot. 
The  sleek  leopard  came  forward,  snarled 
as  it  passed  the  white  boots  and  the  whip, 
and  slunk  over  to  take  its  position  at  the 
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far  side  of  the  caged  area.  Storey  had  to  be 
sure  of  himself;  he  had  to  have  confidence. 
And  there  was  also  the  utter  confidence 
of  the  tight-rope  performers,  with  their 
sense  of  perfect  balance,  perfect  timing, 
perfect  poise.  Perfect  confidence.  It  seemed 
to  preclude  fear  or  failure  or  falling ! 

I  wonder ;  was  that  what  Jesus  was  try- 
ing to  tell  us  when  He  tried  so  hard  to 
teach  us  confidence  ?  Listen :  "Have  faith 
in  God.  For  verily  I  say  unto  you,  That 
whosoever  shall  say  unto  this  mountain, 
Be  thou  removed,  and  be  thou  cast  into  the 
sea ;  and  shall  not  doubt  in  his  heart,  but 
shall  believe  that  those  things  which  he 
saith  shall  come  to  pass;  he  shall  have 
whatsoever  he  saith."  (Mark  11 :22b,  23) 

Shall  we  look  to  leopard  trainers  and 
j  tight-rope  artists  for  the  perfection  of  con- 
1  fidence  which  we  need  to  apply  to  our  own 
'  spiritual  lives  if  we  are  to  be  able  to  do 
the  things  that  are  proof  of  a  mature 
<  Christian  faith  ?  Confidence,  you  see,  is 
•  applied    faith.    It    is    faith    that    has    been 

I  burned  free  of  all  dross  in  the  crucible  of 
repeated  ordeals. 
Where   a    Man    Puts   His   Faith 

I  will  venture  to  say  that  the  tight-rope 
'  artists  started  their  training  on  a  very  low 
I  rope,  without  benefit  of  onlookers,  and  that 
1  the  falls  were  frequent  and  many.  Then, 
|  as  confidence  was  acquired,  the  rope  was 
|  raised,  little  by  little,  and  the  tricks  were 
i  added,  one  by  one.  And  then  one  day  there 
was  an  audience. 

It  was  as  gradual  as  that.  And  as  slow. 
And  as  sure.  "Whosoever  .  .  .  shall  not 
doubt  in  his  heart  .  .  .  shall  have  zvhat so- 
ever .  .  ." 

That  covers  the  acquisition  of  skill  that 
amazes  audiences.  And  it  covers  the  ac- 
quisition of  the  kind  of  faith  that  comes 
eventually  out  of  the  crucible  of  experience 
as  confidence. 

Your  confidence  in  God  will  come  that 
k  way,  my  friend.  It  is  not  fully  grown  when 


it  first  comes  to  you.  How  could  it  be? 
It  came  through  experience.  There  was  a 
day  when  you  were  lonely  and  then  you 
came  to  the  realization  that  God  was  there. 
And  there  was  an  hour  when  the  pain  was 
more  severe  than  you  thought  you  could 
stand.  But  it  eased  after  you  had  prayed. 

There  was  that  afternoon  when  the  salty 
tears  brimmed  over  and  you  no  longer 
minded  if  someone  saw  you,  so  full  was 
your  grief.  And  then  you  remembered  a 
word  that  seemed  to  come  silently  from 
nowhere :  "Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the 
valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear 
no  evil:  for  thou  art  with  me;  thy  rod  and 
thy  staff  they  comfort  me."  And  then  the 
tears  stopped  and  you  wondered  how  you 
had  ever  been  able  to  doubt. 

Confidence  comes  only  when  you  want 
it.  And  only  when  you  have  done  some- 
thing to  get  it.  No,  I  didn't  say  you  had 
earned  it.  For  Someone  else  looked  after 
that !  But  it  was  as  if  you  reached  out 
your  hand  for  the  Gift,  wanting  it  very 
much,  and  God  saw  to  it  that  your  hand 
was  not  left  empty.  He  is  that  way,  you 
know. 

By  the  way,  fellow!  Do  you  want  to 
know  something?  The  best  way  to  keep 
that  gift  is  to  use  it  and  share  it.  Does 
anybody  know  you  are  a  Christian?  Does 
anyone  suspect  that  you  try  to  pray  some- 
times? Have  you  ever  hinted  to  anyone 
that  you  get  something  when  you  have 
prayed?  Have  you  ever  told  anybody — 
anybody — that  you  have  found  religion  a 
good  thing  to  have  around  in  these  days 
when  so  much  depends  upon  your  morale — 
and  your  buddies'  morale  too  ? 

Keep  on  building  your  confidence  in 
God.  Do  not  be  surprised  if  you  find  you 
have  found  a  greater  measure  of  strength 
or  comfort  than  you  had .  expected.  Be 
patient,  knowing  that  you  will  gain  your 
confidence  slowly  but  surely  if  you  seek 
for  repeated  experiences  of  God's  great 
love  and  care  for  you! 


Medico:  "Is  there  any  insanity  in  your 
family?" 

GI :  "There  must  be.  They  keep  writing 
me  for  money." 

Apprentice  Seaman :  "I  never  could  see 
why  they  always  call  a  boat  'she.'  " 

Seaman    first:    "I    can    see    that    you've 
never  tried  to  steer  one." 
♦ 

The  seven  ages  of  a  woman — the  infant, 
the  little  girl,  the  miss,  the  young  woman, 
the  young  woman,  the  young  woman,  the 
young  woman. 

♦ 

Vacationist:   "Any  big  men  born  here?" 

Native:  "Nope,  not  very  progressive 
around  here,  best  we  can  do  is  babies. 
Different  in  the  city,  I  s'pose." 

Perhaps  you  think  our  jokes  are  bad 
But    you'd    quickly    change    your    views, 

It  you'd  compare  the  jokes  we  print 
With  those  we  couldn't  use ! 

A  sergeant  reported  to  his  commanding 
officer :  I  think  we  have  the  morale  of  the 
men  too  high,  sir.  They  want  to  know  if  it's 
true  that  some  day  they  might  have  to 
return  to  civilian  life. 

Sailor :  I  once  loved  a  girl  who  made  a 
fool  of  me. 

Girl :  What  a  lasting  impression  she  must 
have  made. 
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Two  married  men  on  furlough  were 
discussing  their  joys  and  sorrows. 

"My  wife,"  said  one,  "is  very  poetic. 
She  gets  up  at  sunrise,  wakens  me  and 
says,  'Lo,  the  morn.'  " 

"Huh,"    replied    the    other.    "My    wife 
wakens  me  and  says,  'Mow  the  lawn.'  " 
*$* 

There  was  once  an  Idaho  potato  that 
married  a  Long  Island  potato.  Pretty  soon 
they  had  a  little  sweet  potato  and  when  the 
little  sweet  potato  grew  up  it  said, "I  want 
to  marry  Lowell  Thomas !" 

Said  mamma :  "You  can't  marry  Lowell 
Thomas.   He's  a  commentator." 
♦ 

Saint  Peter :  "And  what  was  your  good 
deed  on  earth?" 

Paymaster :  "I  slowed  down  the  pay  line 
by  several  hours,  thus  giving  the  sailors 
less  time  for  foolishly  spending  their 
money." 

♦ 

The  young  couple  were  gazing  into  each 
other's  eyes  and  sighing  soulfully.  Suddenly 
a  thought  occurred  to  Jock. 

"Ye  ken,  Jennie,  lass,"  he  murmured, 
"I'm  no'  much  tae  look  at." 

"Aye,"  agreed  Jennie,  "but  you'll  be  oot 
at  work  most  o'  the  day." 
♦ 

Mother :  "Lena  could  have  married  any- 
body she  pleased." 

Neighbor :  "Well  then  why  is  she  still 
single?" 

Mother :   "She  never  pleased  anybody." 
♦ 

Tall  Blonde :  "I  want  a  pair  of  red  shoes, 
the  low  flat  kind  with  wedge  heels." 

Shoe    Salesman:    "To    go    with    what?" 

T.B.j  "A  short  lieutenant." 
♦ 

"Ah!  for  the  good  old  days!"  exclaimed 
the  young  husband  as  he  was  giving  the 
baby  the  2  a.m.  feeding.  "They  didn't  have 
bottles  in  those  days!" 


F 


ORGIVE  me,  son  for  I  was  wrong 
To  worry  when  you  used  to  take 
The  car  and  go  out  with  your  girl. 

I  used  to  doze  off,  then  awake 
And  wonder  if  you'd  wrecked  the  car! 

Then  when  I'd  hear  you  slam  the  door 
At  twelve  o'clock — -or  one,  or  two — 

I'd  settle  down  and  sleep  once  more. 

I  guess  I  didn't  have  much  faith 

And  confidence  in  you,  my  lad. 
You  didn't  seem  quite  old  enough 

To  handle  life  without  your  dad! 
But,  oh,  how  quickly  did  you  turn 

Into  a  man — a  man  who  wore 
A  soldier's  garb,  who  went  to  make 

A  beachhead  on  a  far-off  shore! 

f  grumbled  so  that  time  you  came 

In  home  at  nearly  half-past  two! 
I  hope,  my  fighting  son,  you  can 

Forgive  my  lack  of  faith  in  you. 
I  was  afraid  you'd  wreck  the  car! 

I  worried  when  you  stayed  out  late — 
You  who  now  hold  within  your  hand 

The  future  world  and  its  fate! 

And  somehow  in  my  deeper  thought, 

And  in  my  secret  heart  I've  found 
The  confidence  that  you  who  brought 

The  old  car  home  all  safe  and  sound, 
By  heaven's  mercy  yet  will  bring 

This  wounded  world,  though  stained  with  blood 
And  burned  with  fire — you'll  bring  it  back 

To  peace — and  maybe,  back  to  God! 


A  fath  a 
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